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Sn Memoriam 


We dedicate the Commencement number of the High School 
Advocate to the memory of an esteemed classmate. It is our humble 
way of expressing our appreciation and love for a friend, 

Herbert Wesley Woods was born in West Somerville, Massachu- 
setts on November 15, 1909. He entered the first grade of the Stephen 
Palmer School in January, 1917 and after graduating from the Junior 
High, entered Needham High in the fall of 1925. He took an active 
part in the various affairs of the community. He was a member of 
The Congregational Church, The Comrades of the Way, The Boy 
Seouts, and both the High School Glee Club and Orchestra, besides 
serving on several class committees. 

On the athletic field he received even greater honors, winning 
letters in football, hockey, baseball, track and basketball, and in the 
past season was honored with the hockey captaincy. 

All this he did without neglecting his studies. In them he 
maintained an excellent average during his entire high school career, 
and in his last year was an honor pupil. Yet all these honors did 
not turn his head. He was always the same modest, sincere fellow. 
Never a word did he speak in self-praise, or in criticism of others. 

Any appreciation of Herbert Woods would be incomplete did 
it not mention his love for Nature. The out-of-door life,—camping, 
canoeing and swimming, 


continually beckoned to him. When, added 
to all this we realize that he took an interest in music, studying the 
piano for one year and the violin for three years, it is evident that 


N i 

: few have lived more active lives than he 

v We of the High School feel deeply the loss of a real friend and 
companion. But the spirit of him, that faith and courage with whien 
he carried through each task, we shall always remember. 

bt Though a familiar face will be missing on Commencement night, 

~ we know that Herbert Woods has gone to a fatrer place than any 

~ : ol 

4 this earth can offer. 

bs ‘‘Peace! Peace! he is not dead, he doth not sleep, 

u He hath awakened from the dream of life— 

v - P 

He has outsoared the shadow of our night— 

a He lives, he wakes, ‘tis Death ts dead, not he.’’ 
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PAU AM PNKG NL dele, TOUR 
THE MAP 


By R. E. M. ’29 


The Interscholastic Track Meet this year 
certainly put Needham on the map, and it 
is our outstanding contribution to the 
school athletics for this year. This meet 
brought us in contact with about fifteen 
schools of our own size, which is more than 
can be expected of our other athletic ac- 
tivities, and. we hope from this start, that 
these meets may continue to gain in popu- 
larity and in appreciation of the closer 
connections with these other schools result- 
ing in the friendly rivalry of the Track. 

The formation of this Interscholastic 
Meet was at Needham’s suggestion. We 
are the first high school of Class C to have 
our own Interscholastic Meet. 

Signs also point out to us all, that it is 
not in athletics alone that N. H. S. is 
forging to the front. In college prepara- 
tion and scholarship we are beginning to 
be recognized as a school doing good work. 
This is a matter of pride to every graduate 
and undergraduate in N. H. S. We do not 
want to emphasize athletics at any sacri- 
fice to scholarship, but both are necessary 
for the best type of citizenship. 

We appreciate that the last year or two 
have been important ones in athletics, as 
track has been developed and done more 
for the individual than is possible by our 


other forms of sport. Our track work has 
already attracted to us attention from dif- 
ferent parts of the state so that our claim 
is true, that our efforts in forming an In- 
terscholastic Meet of our own have put 
Needham High School on the map. Let us 
all see to it that we stay there in every- 
thing that counts for higher education, 
athletics, and citizenship. 


LOVE OF PARENTS 


RAYMOND SANDERS ’29 


Parents spend a life of toil in oraer to 
leave their children wealth, or to secure 
for them social position, or other worldly 
advantages. I do not underrate the worth 
of these things. Had they not been valu- 
able, there would not have been so many 
providential arrangements impelling men 
to seek them. I would only show that 
there is something of infinitely greater 
value, not only to the parents, but also to 
be transmitted to the youth. 

What aoes the youth most love to re- 
member? I never heard a youth express 
gratification or pride that a parent had 
been too fond of accumulating money, 
though the youth, at that moment, was en- 
joying that accumulation. But I have 
heard children, as though their inheritance 
had been crippled and cut down by it, say, 
with a glow of satisfaction on their feat- 
ures, that a parent had been too kind- 
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hearted, too liberal and publie-spirited, to 
be a very prosperous man. 

A parent who leaves nothing but wealth 
to his children is apt to be speedily forgot- 
ten. It should be true that parents are not 
particularly held in honor by children be- 
cause of the worldly advantages they leave 
them. These are received as a matter of 
course. There is comparatively little grati- 
tude for this. The heir of an empire boldly 
thanks him who bequeathed it. He more 
often enaeavors, before his time, to thrust 
him from his throne. 

But let a youth be able to say, ‘‘My 
father was a just man; he was affectionate 
in his home; he was tender-hearted ; he was 
useful, and loved to do good; he was a 
helper of the young, the poor, the unfor- 
tunate; he was a man of principle, liberal, 
upright,’’and the youth’s memory cleaves 
to that parent. He honors him, treasures 
his name and his memory, thinks himself 
blest in having haa such a parent; and, the 
older he grows, instead of forgetting, only 
honors and remembers him the more. 


PVA See Oe DE DONE: 


J. W. and W. H. ’29 


Here we are, at last, after four years of 
hard struggle. We have finally arrived at 
the time for commencement. In our un- 
dergraduate days we have looked forward 
to this event with the expectations of much 
relief after graduation. Now, as the time 
draws near to leave our school, we dread 
the thoughts of separation and breaking 
up our elass relations. We are sorry to 
leave our classmates, and venture forth 
alone into new fields of education. After 
graduation we must settle down and cease 
to think so much of our own personal en- 
joyment. During the last few years we 
have been making plans {for our future. 
The time has now arrived for carrying 
them out. 
before us. 


What an enormous problem 
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As the days go by, our future success 
becomes more and more dependent upon 
ourselves. Whereas in the past we have 
been prompted by others to do many things 
for own own good, now we must use our 
own judgment as to what to do and what 
not to do. If we wish to be a success, which 
we all do, no doubt, we must face our 
problems-to-be, and show ourselves that we 
are worthy of overcoming them. That is 
what we have been training for during the 
last few years. That is why our instruct- 
ors have been spending many weary hours 
with us in order that we may be well 
equipped for these problems. None of the 
tools of education will be of any value to 
us, however, unless we put them to the best 
possible use. 

But while we are venturing forth into 
our special lines of education, or work, are 
we going to forget each other as a group? 
Shall we break up forever as an organized 
body, and see one another only as individu- 
als throughout the following years? Are 
we going to forget how we have coor- 
dinated during our school years, and how 
many patient hours and days our teachers 
have spent with us, and for us, trying to 
convince us of the value of our education? 
That is the problem that confronts us now. 
We have been advised by our principal, 
our teachers, and many times by outsiders 
on many occasions in regard to all sorts of 
activities, which we as a class have staged 
during our four years in high school. 
While we have managed our activities our- 
selves the real background to all our 
social affairs, ete, has usually been either 
in our faculty advisors, or in our class of- 
ficers. We ought now take it upon our- 
selves to form some kind of Alumni or- 
ganization, whereby we shall be able to 
meet, and renew our acquaintance from 
time to time. 

Shall we carry out this idea, or shall we 
allow ourselve to be broken up permanent- 
ly in June? In short—what’s to be done? 


THE ADVOCATE 


HUGH INGRAM 


VIRGINIA MARKEE 730 


Ray Sedewig stood at the winaow of his 
New York apartment and watched with 
interest the New Yorkers starting out for 
their evening’s entertainment. Ray was 
pleased with the results of his last Europ- 
ean trip. Through his own efforts he was 
able to live in this suite on the top floor 
of the Fifth Avenue apartment house, and 
he had a Japanese valet and an Isotta 
Fraschini. The leisure he was enjoying 
would not last long; it never did with him. 
His wealth and leisure always came in 
waves and he never enjoyea them for a 
very long space of time. He was contin- 
ually traveling from one place to another. 
But this time he meant to remain in New 
York the entire Winter and enjoy himself. 

The telephone on his desk rang, and he 
turned to answer it. 

‘© Hello.”’ 

‘““Why, Ray, aren’t you going to come 
for me at all this evening? You said you 
would come at eight-thirty and it’s quar- 
ter past nine now!’’ This gentle repri- 
mand was delivered in the most delightful 
voice Ray had ever had the good fortune 
to listen to. But, unfortunately, the voice 
was perfectly strange to him. He paused 
a moment, and then said, 


>) 


“This is Ray Sedgwig speaking 


‘Oh, I’m so sorry to bother you. I have 
the wrong Ray.”’ 

“That is perfectly all right, I assure 
you. But since you are without an’ escort 
this evening, woula you allow me to sub- 
stitute for the other Ray? I have just re- 
turned from Europe and am planning to 
eo out, and I would be greatly pleased to 
have you accompany me.”’ 

‘“Why,———.,’’ the lovely voice at the 
other end of the line hesitated a moment, 
and then, 

‘““Why, yes, I’d be glad to go out with 
you. Meet me at the Club in half 
an hour.”’ 

Ray hung up the receiver somewhat sur- 
prised at the club which the young laay 
had mentioned. It was attended by the 
exclusive younger set of New York, and, 
as it chanced, Ray belonged. Well, at least 
his young friend had good taste. 

Ray aressed, ordered his ear, drove to 
the club, and, engaging a table for two, 
waited in the lobby. Presently, a young, 
attractive girl entered, unescorted. Ray 
stepped forward and the girl asked him, 

“You are Ray Sedewig?’’ 

Ray acknowledged it, ana quickly escort- 
ed her to the table. 

It is needless to say that when the young 
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couple sat down, they looked at each other 
with great interest. They both seemed 
pleased with what they saw, and the young 
girl ended the silence by saying, 

‘T’q better introduce myself. My name 
is Hilda Farwell. I hope you really were 
not inconveniencing yourself when you 
said you’d be glad to escort me this eve- 
ning! You see the other Ray, with whom 
I thought I was talking, had the habit of 
being from three-quarters to an hour and 
an hour and a half late when he came to 
take me out. He had made a New Year’s 
Resolution that he would be on time, and 
then the very first time we were to go out 
he aidn’t come at all. When I have plan- 
ned to go out, I hate to be disappointed ; so 
you are really doing me a great favor by 
accompanying me this evening.”’ 

Ray had been listening with interest to 
what she had been saying, and as he lis- 
tened, he realized more and more what a 
pleasant evening he was going to have. He 
smiled. 

‘‘T am more than pleased to be of assist- 
ance to you. As I said, I had been planning 
to go out alone this evening, since I just 
returned home a few days ago. Your voice 
sounded so interesting I knew my evening 
would be a pleasant one!’’ 

‘‘T’m glad you feel that way about it,’’ 
answered the possessor of the ‘‘interesting 
voice.’ ‘‘Won’t you tell me something 
about the countries you have visited? I[ 
have visited Lonaon and Paris, but that is 
the extent of my travels.’’ 

‘*T have traveled extensively, I’ll admit, 
but let’s not talk about that now. Let’s 
dance for a while.’’ 

Ray liked to dance, and since his part- 
ner and the orchestra were exceptionally 
fine, he and his partner danced about half 
an hour. Ray saw a few people he knew 
ana he noticed that Hilda Farwell nodded 
to several acquaintances. 

They danced a_ great ‘deal between 
courses ana enjoyed themselves immense- 
ly. The floor was getting crowded and it 
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was hard to dance easily. Sudaenly Hilda 
stuinbled and sank to her knees before Ray 
could assist her. She got quickly to her 
feet, but she would have fallen again had 
not Ray, with the assistance of a young 
man standing near them, caught her and 
helped her to her table. They gave her 
some branay, but her face was still pale 
and drawn. Ray, who noticed that a few 
people had gathered about their table, 
asked the young man who had assisted 
him, to eall a taxi for him; for Ray did not 
like to attract much attention in public 
places. Taking Hilda up in his arms, he 
hurried out after the young man, who had 
taken Hilda’s wrap and hand-bag. The 
young man had ealled a taxi, and Ray got 
into it and, placing Hilda as comfortably 
as possible in the corner, turned to take the 
wrap from the man. But to his surprise, 
the young man got quickly into the taxi, 
and it started off at once. Ray leaned 
forward to tell the driver to stop, but the 
young man, though seemingly slight in 
stature and not very strong looking, with 
great strength in his arms, pulled Ray 
back roughly into the seat and clamped a 
pair of hand-cuffs about his wrists. With 
a smile, Ray turned to Hilda, who seemed 
to have recovered amazingly from her in- 
juries, 

‘Don’t bother to keep that automatic 
out,’’ he smiled, ‘‘I’ll do nothing desper- 
ate. You’ve got me at last, but I’ve given 
you New York detectives a darned good 
chase, and you know it! But the pleasure 
of being back in ola New York ran away 
with me, and I should have watched my 
step. I might have known you were too 
good to be true. Things as lovely as you 
never come my way, and I might have 
known you weren’t meant for me. Well,’’ 
he continued with his still bright and 
cheerful smile, ‘‘you both are clever detec- 
tives, and I give you my heartiest congrat- 
ulations in tracking down one of the most 
notorious crooks in Europe and the United 
States.”’ 
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The taxi drew up in front of the New 
York detective bureau and Detective Phil- 
lips and Hilda Farwell alighted with Ray 
between them. They hurried up the stairs 
They took Ray 
through a hall until he was finally ushered 


and into the building, 


into an anti-room where they seated them- 
selves. The door of the office was opened 
and Detective Phillips stepped forward 
with Ray and Hilda, and ealled out to the 
men in the room: ‘‘Hugh Ingram, alias 
Ray Sedgwig, wanted in seventeen large 
cities in Europe and the United States for 
the forging ana passing of checks.”’ 

Ray bowed slightly to the men within 
and then turned to the detective and asked, 


‘*Would you allow me a moment with 
Miss Farwell?”’ 


The detective nodded consent ana 
stepped into the office. 

‘“‘T am sorry, Hilda Farwell, that this 
pleasant evening had to end in such a man- 
ner, but I realize that you have to carry 
out your duties required by the law. But 
I should like to ask you if you will allow 
me to tell you, sometime, of my travels, 
which I aid not have time to tell you 
about ?”’ 

‘‘Tndeed, I will, Mr. Sedgwig,’’ she ans- 
wered smiling, and gave her hand to Ray, 
who bent over it a moment. Then straight- 
ening up, he said, with a quizzical look in 
his eyes, ‘‘ You have made me very happy, 
Miss Farwell, and I shall have something 
to look forward to.’’ 

Then turning to the inner room, he 
ealled, ‘‘All right, detective !’’ 


TRAGEDY 


Levi LApp ’3 


Brr-r! How cold it was! The autumn 
leaves, tumbling in clouds from the fast 
thinning trees, spun merrily about the 
streets in a miyriad of golden reds and 
browns. The fast ebbing sun of a perfect 
London twilight glowed upon the scene in 
a futile attempt to hght the dark alley- 
ways and by-streets. The great chimes 
boomea the hour of six, amid the mighty 
bustle and commotion of the great city. 

From the doors of a downtown restau- 
rant, a young man emerged. He was a 
thick-set stocky young fellow, who breast- 
ed his way through the thickening crowds 
and was soon lost in the sea of traffie of 
downtown London. It is in Vincent Square 
when next the young man appears, as he 
runs briskly up the stone steps of his lodg- 
ing house. Dick Wrenshall was a clerk in 
one of the numerous London stock ex- 
changes at Paddington Square. He was 
a brilliant young fellow, had no apparent 
enemies, and was well liked by his fellow 
clerks, 


On this particular evening he lighted his 
pipe and sat down to enter some accounts, 
for he was a conscientious young fellow 
and did more work than any two clerks in 
the office. Perhaps it was two hours later 
when he looked up, yawned ana glanced 
at the clock. It was a few minutes past 
nine, and he decided to take his usual eve- 
ning stroll. Throwing on an old sweater 
he had worn at Oxford, he walked briskly 
down the steps ana out into the lighted 
square. 

It was the theatre hour and the streets 
were devoid of all save a few occupants. 
The wind had died down and the leaves 
no longer whirled about, but lay lifeless 
upon the pavements, sparkling up at the 
passer-by as though to challenge them to 
brighten up too. The roar of the distant 
tramways could be heard above the duller 
roar of the metropolis. Dick leisurely made 
his way toward the Vaux Hall Bridge road 
and Cold Harbor Lane. He enjoyed these 
little walks, enjoyed looking into the faces 
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of the thousands who passed hurriealy 
with faces averted to avoid the wind, which 
had risen since he had left the lodging 
house. 

On reaching the entrance to the Bridge, 
he turned and made his way past the thea- 
tre district. Cabarets ana the various 
night clubs were just opening. Huge cars 
drew to the curbings and ermine-coated 
ladies with their escorts made their way 
laughingly through majestic portals. 

Sleepy from his long stroll, Dick hur- 
ried homeward. The wind had risen con- 
siderably now and the moon shone clear- 
ly, pale and glaring through the fickle 
clouds of pasty gray, shedding its ghostly 
gleam upon the snow white grave stones in 
the little cemetery at the lower end of Vin- 
eent Square. The lodging house was in 
darkness, frugal Dame Prior deeming it 
wasteful to burn unnecessary light. Clmb- 
ing to his room, for he was very tired, he 
immediately went to bea, falling almost in- 
stantly asleep. Big Ben chimed twelve; 
the peals reverberating along the house- 
tops with an eerie intensity. The long pale 
shadows east by the baleful glare of the 
silvery moon, played upon the window sill 
and the miniature gargoyles grotesque of 
form, which were carved upon the jutting 
ledges. The wind had gone aown again 
and a deathly stillness prevailed........ 

Dick awoke, with great beads of pers- 
piration upon his brow. A choking sensa- 
tion at his throat brought his senses to him 


clear and strong. Someone was strangling 
him to death. He could feel the viselike 
erip of sinewy fingers about his neck. He 
was about to leap up when the clutch upon 
him was relaxea and the throbbing pain 
abated. Deciding it but a grim fantasy of 
the imagination, he soon fell asleep, awak- 
ing as the rising sun filled the little room 
with its warm rays, dispelling all gloom 
and mysteries of the previous night. Dick 
gave the matter little thought and soon was 
on his way to the Exchange. All went 
smoothly for two or three weeks. Dick pro- 
eressed so markedly in his work that he 
was commended highly by the heaa clerk. 

One night as the heavy London fog 
poured in at the open window of his bed- 
room, Dick again awakened by that same 
horrible clutching at his throat. And then 
it was that he sensed something which 
made his heart stand still! Although it 
was certain that a muscular hand WAS 
gripping him by the throat, nobody was 
to be seen! Great beads of cold sweat 
stood on his brow and he was too fright- 
ened to move. All of the ghost stories he 
had ever hearad came rushing into his 
thoughts. After an interminable length of 
time he mastered courage and determined 
to break the horrible hold upon him. Slow- 
ly, as in a dream, he drew his right hand 
from the bed clothes and summoning’ all 
his strength, seized the wrist of the 
ghostly hand, and wrenching it from his 
throat, found his own left hand! 


THE MYSTERY ROOM 


WINNIFRED BLISS °30 


The old axiom, ‘‘It never rains but it 
pours’’ ran true all right the summer I va- 
eationed in the quiet village of Woodville. 
My health having suffered badly from over- 
work and scarlet fever, I had, at the ree- 
ommendation of an old friend, decided to 
recuperate in the drowsy, little village; 
peace, quietness, and plenty of good food 
being the only thing I demanded. 
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The house where I stayed was located 
on the main street of the village, opposite 
the mansion of the president of the bank. 
The bank was not far from his house, in- 
deed, everything of importance seemed to 
cluster around the Squire’s house. 

On one of my rambles about the coun- 
tryside, | happened upon an old deserted 
house, standing about a hundred feet in 
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from the road. 
and doors, the sunken roof, discolorea 
clapboards, and weed-filled yard gave it a 
most desolate and lonely appearance. ~ I 
determinea to enter and look around, but 
when I had ventured into the hall, the 
damp, semi-darkness, musty smell, and the 
creaking of boards changed my mind. I 
resolved to postpone my exploration until 
a further date—perhaps when I haa some 
steady-nerved friend with me. 

That night, during one of the fiercest 
thunder storms ever experienced in the 
vieinity, the little town bank was robbed. 
At the scene of excitement everyone was 
there but the Squire, and on the floor, near 
the safe, one of his handkerchiefs ana a 
pistol were found. The conclusion reached 
by everyone was that the Squire had been 
at the bank for some reason, but had met 
with the robber and been injured, maybe 
killed. The one fact that puzzled us was 
robbers had troubled to carry the body 
away. 

The town constable raved about, people 
offered wild suggestions, as is usually the 
ease in a trying time. Finally, it was de- 
cided that bloodhounds would be used to 
trace the robber. Several strongly armed 
men, and four thoroughbred bloodhounds 
gathered at the bank. The hounds sniffed 
around, then baying, set off down the road. 
Naturally, I went with them armed like 
the rest of the men. Through the wet, 
just-dawning morning we went, talking in 
subdued whispers until we reached the 
lane that led up to the deserted house. 
Here the hounds set up a chorus of baying 
that deafened every other noise. Strain- 
ine at the leash, they dragged the unwill- 


The yawning windows 


ing constable through the door, up the 
creaking stairs, and into a large room. 
Bounding across the room, they stopped at 
the wall, baying in a weird tone that 
chilled our blood. As the first rays of the 
sun straggled in at the window, we saw 
the mystery. In the dust on the floor were 
footsteps leading up to the wall and 
disappearing. It looked as though our 
robber had vanished into the wall—but 
how? We searched the other rooms, we 
searched the weed-grown yard, and finally 
gathered again in the mystery room. Our 
worthy constable tiptoed about, searching 
for some clews to the disappearing foot- 
steps. Carefully he stepped just where the 
robber had stepped and groped along the 
wall. Suddenly, he sprang back with a 
yell that set the hounds to baying, his face 
as white as snow. Without a word he 
rushed out of the house into the yard, 
grabbed up a board lying there, and rushed 
back into the room. With all his might he 
banged the board against the wall, and our 
hair stood on end when we saw the result 
of his efforts. With a creaking and groan- 
ing, a part of the wall slid away revealing 
a black pit but finally we all crept to the 
edge and looked down; some one flashed a 
hght into the black hole, and what we saw 
there filled us with horror and amazement. 
I had been back in the city some months 
before I read in the paper the closing 
chapter of the story. Perhaps it will clear 
up some questions that are in your mind. 
‘“The Estates of the late Squire Saund- 
ers has been satisfactorily settled, rectify- 
ing his bank embezzlement. Unfortunate 
stock investments were the results of the 
Squire’s unfortunate act, and his death. 


DBHESBEUNDER BUSS 


MARJORIE Davis °30 


I am a respectable, middle-aged gentle- 
man. I ama bachelor. Why? Because I 
have never married. Why again? Be- 


cause my fiancee sent back the engagement 


ring. Why again?. So you are interested ? 
Well, here goes then, and, even if you are 
bored, please do not interrupt. 

About a week after I had been successful 
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in becoming engaged, my fiancee invited 
me to her home for dinner one evening. 
Her father was the presiaent of a bank in 
Boston. He would be. He had plenty of 
money. He would need it! They had a 
lovely home in the suburbs, with a number 
of servants in constant attendance. Din- 
ner was served at eight. On this particu- 
lar evening I dressed very carefully. I had 
had my trousers extra well pressea at the 
tailors, as I had tipped him liberally. (It 
was the first time). I dressed early so I 
would have plenty of time to get there. I 
was slightly nervous about going as I knew 
they were high social lights while I was a 
mere sputtering candle. 

As I walked up their front steps at five 
minutes before eight, I thought how tre- 
mendously well everything had gone so far, 
and I sent a little prayer to Heaven that 
it woula continue that way for the eve- 
ning. Everything continued happily. I 
met her superior father and redundant 
mother. They were very cordial to me, 
and, of course, | was very glad to see my 
sweetheart again. Finally, dinner was an- 
nounced, ana I entered the dining-room, 
beaming at everyone, including the numer- 
ous henchmen, with frozen faces, stationed 
about. The meal (as I suppose you would 
eall it) went on surprisingly well. Every- 
one was very agreeable and I saw that so 
far | had made a fairly good impression 
on the paternal side of the house. How- 
ever, as far as I could make out, I had not 
mace a hit with the other side of the house. 
Immediately I thought of a good story; it 
aid not seem to hit the mark, so I thought 
that if I demonstrated it, there would be a 
better effect. The fates must have been 
against me when I thought of an idea. As 
I was doing my best at the demonstration, 
my elbow somehow hooked itself over the 
edge of my knife and bang it went onto the 
floor. I quickly bent over to pick it up in 
order to hide my blushing face. Now, I 
ask you, how was I to know that the butler 
was standing behind my chair for the pur- 
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pose of picking up knives? The butler and 
I, of course, came in contact as we both 
made a dive for the fugitive knife. That 
butler was a good fellow (I am not saying 
anything against him) although he was a 
bit quicker than I was. And that is say- 
ing a lot, too, as I am one of the quickest 
fellows on my team at college. I can even 
remember once when—well no matter about 
that now. Well, as I said, he was quicker 
than I was and so got the knife first. I let 
him have it; I did not think there was any 
need of fighting about it. Getting back 
into my place, I knocked over my con- 
founded coffee cup, spilling the coffee out 
onto some fool lace banquet cloth. Then 
pushing my plate out of the way, I 
knocked over my glass of water; and, in 
jumping up to save the coffee from run- 
ning onto my best trousers, I bumped into 
another fool, who was standing behind me 
with plates in his hand. I knocked these 
out of his hand—two of them breaking. To 
make matters a bit worse, I muttered a 
small but strong oath. In fact, as I think 
it over now, what more could I have done? 
Why was there not a banana peel to step 
on or a custard pie to sit in? I was a bit 
embarrassed at this mess I had got myself 
into, though I tried to laugh it off, which 
was the worst thing I could have Gone. I 
will not attempt to tell you how the rest 
of the evening was spent, but I know no 
one seemed very sorry to see me leave. And 
to cap this climax, the next day I received 
this note from my erst-while fiancee. ‘‘So 
sorry you were not able to finish your story 
but am afraid we will not be able to see 
you again to hear how it came out.’’ En- 
closed was the engagement ring. 


ere hov Gt 


WALTER BEZANSON ’29 


He was a failure. Over and over again 
the bitter words aue deeply into his soul. 
How he hated himself, the unsympathetic 
world about him, and even the gray wet 
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pavement that slid away beneath his feet. 

Hustling shoppers, loaded with the 
day’s accumulation of bags and bundles, 
their gay umbrellas dancing overheaa, 
jostled and bumped him as they passed. 
Little they cared for his plight; little 
sympathy had they for a failure, He 
pressed on listlessly until he reached the 
great stone church on the corner, whose 
sombre massiveness was more apparent in 
the drizzling gray of late afternoon. He 
paused a moment before the glstening 
steps which lea up to the stern Dorie col- 
umns above. Something seemed to beckon 
him to enter, a vague something that strug- 
gled to rise within him. Up the steps he 
trod, casting a furtive glance about to see 
if he were noticed. One hand was already 
on the huge wrought iron handle of the 
great wooden door when a harsh voice from 
the streets gripped his very heart. 

“EXTRA! EXTRA! New York mil- 
lionaire loses fortune! Owner disappears 
as Van Twiller & Co. fails). EXTRA! 
EXTRA!!” 

For a moment the face of the man at 
the door turned ashen gray. His pasty lips 
seemed bloodless. Not knowing why he 
did it, he suddenly turned about and fled 
aown the street in great strides. On and 
on, past countless windows and streets. On 
and on. More windows and more streets. 
The dusk was falling swiftly, street lan- 
terns braving the chilly wet night air. 
Great drops of water began to spatter on 
his expensive felt hat, but he seemed _to- 
tally unconscious of the rain. The fall of 
a century could not extinguish the burn- 
ing heart of this man. It was he they 
were shouting about in the streets. It was 
he that would be scorned and scoffed at by 
all who read the papers. On and on. The 
skyscrapers were falling behind. The tur- 
moil of a nation’s great city was farther 
and farther in the rear. Small brick 
buildings lined the factory district, leav- 
ing narrow sloping walks along the gutter- 
side. Then a block of squalid tenements 


took shape in the gloom. On ana on. As 
he reached a rough cobblestone road and 
turned down into its black depths, the 
drizzle increased to a shower that came 
down in torrents. Little mattered such 
physical discomfort to a crushea life. In 
spite of the drenching storm, the tang of 
salt air was becoming noticeable. One 
more corner and the hurrying figure dis- 
appeared beneath a gateway to reappear 
on a rickety wharf that was soon lost from 
sight in the black of the dark water sur- 
rounding it. The figure paused as the 
erief-stricken man bent over a pile. 

From almost beneath his feet a sudden 
flicker of light startled his sunken eyes. At 
the same moment a voice rose above the 
rain. ‘‘Say, Mister, you’a better’ come in 
out of the wet.’’ 

His first impulse was to run, to rush 
from the spot on the instant. Then his 
mentality came into play. Curiosity had 
not left him as had so many of the nobler 
qualities. Bending over the side of the 
outer timber, he perceived to his utter as- 
tonishment a shelf of boards laid cross- 
ways on the piles. There, in the midst 
of a shack of discarded boards’ and 
boxes, sat a mere lad of about nine years, 
his curly hair silvered by the light of a 
flickering candle that he was attempting to 
shelter from marauding gusts of wind. 

‘‘Wipe your feet,’’ he grinned. 

For no earthly reason that could oceur 
to him, the gentleman with the rain- 
soakea hat stepped down by means of sev- 
eral spikes driven into the wood at con- 
venient intervals, scraped his muddied pat- 
ent leathers, and seated himself upon an 
inverted carton. 

‘*Kina of a wet night to get caught,”’ 
vouchsafed the laa. 

The gentleman cleared his throat, and 
rather surprised himself by replying quite 
normally, ‘‘ Yes, so it is.’’ 

Having in vain made an attempt to start 
a conversation, the boy settled back under 
a ragged blanket and waited. The visitor 
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was having difficulty. He who haa made 
and broken numberless men with the flour- 
ish of a pen, and who had been the lion of 
a drawing room so often, sat silently be- 
fore a curlyheaded youth, dumfounded. 
Something in the boy’s deep set brown 
eyes, in his thin cheeks, ana in the firm 
chin, drew his gaze in spite of all attempts 
to the contrary. Below them the black 
water licked hungrily on the encrusted 
piles, leaving a luminescent ring about 
them. Outside, the rain fell heavily, beat- 
inyg a dreary tune on the timbers above. 
Sull the two strange companions sat in 
silence opposite to each other. ' 

Finally the gentleman broke the tension 
of his mind by a question. ‘‘It is quite 
late for one of your years to be away from 
home, isn’t it, my little man?” 

The lad faltered. ‘‘Please, sir, this is 
my home.”’ 

“Yes, I know,—your very own home. 
But I mean your real home, where your 
parents live.’’ 

‘*That’s what I mean, too, except that,”’ 
he paused to brush away an involuntary 
tear from his big eyes, ‘‘I—I haven’t any 
mother and father, Sir.’’ 

‘You mean that you are an orphan, my 
boy ?’’ 

‘*] think so, Sir,’’ answered the laa, not 
quite comprehending the term. 

“But how do you _ live 
clothes, and so forth?”’ 

For answer the youth pointed to a box 
smeared with blacking stains, which lay in 
the farther corner. 

‘What a dreary life,’’ mused the gentle- 
man, unconsciously pronouncing the words 
aloud. 

“Why, Sir, I’m happy. I make nearly 
seventy-five cents a Gay,’’ he added proud- 
ly. ‘‘Next week me and Joe are goin’ to 
set up a stand, an’ then we’ll make heaps 
of money. We’re awful lucky, Mister, 
‘cause we've got the best corner in the city. 
It’s right near a muddy spot, so we get 
lots of trade. What’s your business, Mis- 
ter?’’ 


your food, 
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Far in the distance a foghorn tooted its 
hoarse call of danger. 

‘““Why a—’’ he faltered. How easy it 

would be to lie to this simple waif. Yet, 
somehow,—‘‘ Why,”’ he continued, ‘‘I used 
to own a great store on Broadway, but, it 
—it isn’t mine any longer; you see, the 
business failed.’’ 
I know 
what that means. Me and Joe failea once 
when the blackin’ man sold us some stock 
that was no good. It cost us a dollar and 
a half to get started again, but we finally 
dia it, although we fed on stale bread for a 
few days. When are you goin’ to start 
over again, Mister?”’ 

The pattering of the raindrops on the 
wharf top had ceased, increasing the 
hushed silence which had seized the shack. 
““T guess I’m through, my boy. You see 
it would mean beginning at the very bot- 
tom all over again, and I fear I couldn’t 
live through all that.’’ 

‘“Oh,’’ symipathized the youngster, who 
paused thoughtfully and suddenly bright- 
ened. ‘‘Say, Mister, I ain’t asked Joe, yet, 
but I think me and him could lend you 
some money. You see, we’ve been kind of 
savin’ it. 


‘*Gee, Sir, I’m awful sorry. 


Nobody is sposea to know a 
word about it, but I ean tell you’re honest, 
Misten,.”’ 

The failure, with bowed head, sat 
through an eternity before his dry lips 
formed a response. ‘‘God bless you, my 
little man, it isn’t dollars I need. <A chest 
of Spanish gold couldn’t make a success of 
me. ‘There’s something bigger ana better 
that I need. Something that Broadway’s 
vlamor and Wall Street’s millions couldn’t 
give me. But you, my lad, you have given 
it to me, and God bless you for it.”’ 

The failure rose, clasped the grimy little 
hand of the bootblack tightly, squared his 
shoulders with aetermination, and disap- 
peared into the night towards the city, 
leaving the boy with the curly hair to gaze 
with big eyes of wistful wonder after his 
vanishing figure. 
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TEL EGER DESO Bee E.G cli iy SiVetae beats 


ALVAH H. DURKEE ’29 


The names of Curtis and Wright are 
closely connected with the history of the 
aeroplane. However, there is one pioneer 
of aviation that the world has heard little 
of ; in fact, he is scarcely known outside of 
his home town in Maine. It is about this 
young man that my story is to be centered. 

In the year 1910 at Albany, New York, 
Mr. Glenn H. Curtis was at work upon an 
aeroplane of his own invention, one of the 
first to be constructeq. During the same 
year in Pottsville, a small country town in 
Maine, John Marston, son of Mr. Samuel 
Marston, sheriff and manager of the town’s 
general store, set about to construct a fly- 
ing machine which would not only rival 
that of the well-known Mr. Curtis, but 
which would far surpass anything that the 
world had thus far seen. 

It was the last day of school before the 
summer vacation, and Johnny came run- 
ning out of the school house. As he strut- 
ted down the walk, his classmates noticed 
that his mind was occupied in solving a 
greater problem than that of Pythagoras. 

‘“Well,’’ said Johnny, ‘‘I’m glad that’s 
over. Now I can devote my time to my in- 
vention.”’ 

‘‘What invention ?’’ asked Tom. 

“Oh, just wait until I perfect it; then 
Ill show it to you.’’ 

From that day until the end of the va- 
cation, Johnny spent ninety percent of his 
time in the old shed behind his father’s 
store. 

““Now let’s see,’’ said Johnny, ‘‘I can 
buy Tom’s ola motoreyele cheap, pa will 
give me twenty yards of strong, white 
cloth, and I guess I’ve got everything else 
already.’’ 

A few more days of unceasing toil put 
the finishing touches upon Johnny’s ma- 
chine. After he had tightened up the last 
nut on the fusilage, he ran into the store 


and summoned the entire family to behold 
the world’s latest invention. 

‘*Well, what kind of contraption ao you 
call that, son?’’ asked the astonished fath- 
er, as he gazed curiously upon the strange 
machine, which looked like a cross between 
an ostrich and a giant eagle. 

‘“Why that’s a flying machine, pop. It 
ean fly thirty miles an hour. I’m going to 
christen her the ‘‘Pride of Pottsville’’. 

The inhabitants marched with the town’s 
ten p.ece band to the Marston farm, which 
was to be the scene of the take off. The 
proud inventor with the aid of his friena, 
Tom, succeeded in moving the clumsy ma- 
chine safely to its starting point. 

Johnny climbed hastily into the pit of 
his plane while his friend remained beside 
the propeller to give it the needed twist to 
start the motor. The young aviator gave 
cne last glance through the assembled 
ecrowa to make sure that his girl friend 
was present to witness the glory which was 
to be bestowed upon him, 

‘“Now be careful, John, and don’t drive 
it at full speed until you have practiced 
awhile,’’? was his father’s last warning. 

At last the big moment of Johnny Mars- 
ton’s life had arrived. 

‘“*Contact,’’ he shouted to his friend. At 
the signal Tom gave the propeller the re- 
quired spin. There was a deafening roar, 
a loud sputtering. The machine began to 
shake and tremble under the great vibra- 
tion. The band began to play Tosti’s 
‘“Goodbye’’. Then the machine started 
slowly down the field. It shook, wobbled, 
ana rattled. Several times it appeared to 
be doomed to a nose dive, but each time 
the plucky, young pilot managed to bring 
its nose back into the air. As the plane 
rose from the ground, the crowd gave a 
great shout of applause. However, a mo- 
ment later the machine made a sudden 
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dive and erashea with a tremendous noise 
through the barn and into the hayloft, 
where the farm hand saw Johnny, wrap- 
ped in the white cloth of the wings. He 
dropped his pitchfork and ran out of the 
barn declaring that Caesar’s ghost had re- 
turned. 


This, my frienas, was the end of the 
‘‘Pride of Pottsville’’. However, had it 
not been for this unfortunate crash, the 
name of John Marston would probably 
have been as famous as that of the Wright 
brothers. 


WINGS 


PRISCILLA Boypb ’29 


“Fly wings! That’s what my heart sings, 
Songs of the light wings, 
Bringing you near.”’ 

Tommy Brown could hear the man 
singing that song, in a gay, defiant way, 
long before the latter came in sight arouna’ 
the corner of the cliff. And Tommy Brown 
was very proud, for what other twelve- 
year old boy in all the world was waiting, 
knowing that in a moment around a cliff 
the greatest aviator on the globe was com- 
ing just to see that same twelve-year old 
boy? Yes, Charles A, Lindbergh was com- 
ing, singing softly under his breath his 
favorite tune,—and Tommy’s favorite tune 
also. 

Tommy thought it a very appropriate 
song for Lindy to be humming so eareless- 
ly. For wasn’t it the musie to that won- 
derful movie ‘‘Wings’’? Anda hadn’t that 
movie made Tommy want to be an aviator? 
And hadn’t Lindy come to him for the 
first time the very day he’d seen that 
movie? 

Tommy shivered from sheer pleasure, 
ana clutched more tightly the lunch box 
under his arms. 

And then Lindy cama. The setting sun 
touched his loosely waving hair, and there 
was a smilein his eyes,—eagle’s eyes, Tom- 
my called them. 

The boy thought of his first meeting with 
this man, who now was his idol,—was 
occupying a greater place in his heart than 
even his mother and father. Lindy, his 
best friend. 

Tommy’s mother haa sent him to dig 
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clams on that night two weeks ago. The 
little island off the Maine coast was a won- 
derful place to Tommy, and he had ex- 
plored it well. Therefore he went at once 
to a secluded beach, a mile from the near- 
est farmhouse, for there dwelt,—if one 
may use that term,—the best clams on the 
island. 

He had been very busy with his digging 
that night, when he haa heard a step be- 
hind him. And looking up he had seen for 
the first time the man who now meant 
more to him than anyone else in the world. 

Tommy had recognized him at onca He 
had risen and had said, ‘‘ You’re Lindy ?’’ 

The man haa looked at him a little curi- 
ously, and had answered, ‘‘You’d do any- 
thing for Lindbergh?’’ 

Tommy, of course, had answered strong- 
ly in the affirmative. ‘‘Of course. I have 
his,—well, YOUR picture hanging right 
where I see it first thing I wake up.’’ 

The man’s eyes, which had been looking 
over Tommy’s head out at the bay, had 
come back to Tommy. ‘‘My picture? Oh, 
yes. Well, there is something, a big some- 
thing, you ean ao for me.”’ 

He had told Tommy his story then. He 
was sick of crowds, of publicity. So he’d 
come to this thinly populated little Maine 
island. He was living on the back shore 
in a small lean-to that he’d made himself. 
He didn’t like to go to the island store, for 
he might be recognized there. And then 
people would come to see him, Would 
Tommy buy him food every day at the 
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store? And bring it to him every evening 
on that deserted beach at eight o’clock? 

Tommy, of course, would. And he had. 
Every evening at eight the two met, just 
as the sun was setting over the mountains 
of the mainland miles away. And for an 
hour, if the weather was clear, the two 
talked. 

Lindbergh told Tommy of his life, al- 
though he seldom spoke of his flying feats. 
And Tommy had spoken to him of his de- 
sire for fame as a pilot. Perhaps Lind- 
bergh would help him! 

Lindy had answered briefly, ‘‘ Perhaps,”’ 
and had changed the subject. Tommy was 
sure, however, that the flyer would help 
him,—maybe even teach him to fly. Tom- 
my thrillea at the thought. 

On this particular evening, however, the 
boy was restless. An unforseen possibility 
had occurred to him. He voiced it at last. 

‘*T suppose, Lindy, this won’t go on for 
always. You’ll have to leave me, and go 
back to that Morrow woman, Isn’t her 
name Anne?”’ 

The man beside him, whose thoughts had 
been of other things, turned to the eager 
boy with a start. 

‘“Anne? Oh yes, her name’s Anne.”’ 
His voice became strained. ‘‘ Yes, I’ll have 
to go back sometime to Anne.’’ 

He rose suddenly. ‘‘I’ll have to go now, 
Tommy. I’m tirea. Cheerio.”’ 

After his footsteps had aied away, Tom- 
my looked out over the water with a frown. 
He watched one sea gull flying home. He 
found himself singing: 

‘‘Fly wings! 


%? 


That’s what my heart sings 

He felt like erying,—only boys never 
eried. Only girls did that. 

But some day wings would carry his 
Lindy away. 

He arose and very, very slowly turned 
towards home. 

It happened the next night. It began at 
Tommy’s supper table. The family were 
discussing the news of the day. 


‘“T notice in the paper,’’ his mother said, 
‘*that Lindbergh’s whereabout have been 
unknown for several weeks. Avoiding 
publicity, I suppose.’’ 

Tommy smiled. He knew where Linay 
was. Probably he was the only person in 
the world to know. 

Then the blow fell. His father told of a 
bank robbery. A young college man was 
guilty. His name was Anthony Wilson. 
He had played the stock market heavily 
and lost. He held up a bank. Had es- 
eaped. They had traced him to the vicin- 
ity of that little Maine islana. 

‘“He’s a good-looking young fellow,’’ 
Tommy’s father was saying. ‘‘ Looks ex- 
traordinarily like Lindbergh.” 

No one noticed that Tommy dropped his 
fork heavily, and became very white under 
his heavy tan. 

After the meal, he mechanically took the 
lunchbox and made his way toward the 
aeserted beach, his thoughts in a whirl. It 
couldn’t ‘be true. It was Lindy whom he 
met every night. But deep inside he knew 
that he didn’t believe. It all fitted in so 
well. The man had never said that he was 
Lindbergh. Tommy had askea him, and 
he had answered with another question. 
He hadn’t wanted to see people. He lived 
alone on the very back part of the island. 
He met Tommy on a deserted beach. It 
must be true. It wasn’t Lindy. It was 
this Anthony Wilson. His best friend had 
lied to him. He couldn’t trust anyone 
ever again. 

But still he hoped against hope,—in 
vain. When he rounded the corner of the 
beach, he saw Lindy,—no, it wasn’t Lindy 
any longer,—he saw his friend, and with 
him was a detective. 


Tommy could see 
that he was a aetective; for he was show- 
ing his badge, even as the boy came in 
sight. And his harsh voice was saying, 
‘“Your’re wanted,—”’ 

Just then ‘‘Lindy’’ looked up and saw 
Tommy. He gave a tired hail, ‘‘ Hello, old 
man!’’ 
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Tommy did not answer this. His idol 
haa fallen. ‘‘ You—you traitor,’’ he said 
and his tone held contempt. 

The man went white. ‘‘Tommy,—’’ he 
began ; but Tommy had begun to ery. 

Suddenly the boy’s friend squared his 
shoulaer and spoke decisively. ‘‘Tommy, 
go behind that rock for ten minutes.’ 

Stumblingly the boy obeyea. 

Then the man turned to the detective. 

‘“You’ve got me,’’ he said. ‘‘I know I 
deserve the term I’ll get. But I’m going 
to do one thing first,—make that kid hap- 
py. He made a little tin god of me. He 
thinks I’m Lindbergh. I’d like him to go 
on thinking that. I give you my word of 
honor to follow you in half an hour, if 
you'll give me that time with Tommy.’’ 

The detective looked at him curiously. 
Then he nodded. ‘‘All right. You ean’t 
get away now anyhow.’”’ 

He turned to go, then he came back. 
‘And Wilson, I’ll tell the kid who you are, 
if I fail to see you in half an hour.”’ 

So when Tommy emerged from behind 
his rock, his friend was alone. 

The boy gave a cry of delight. ‘‘Oh, you 
must be Lindy after all. The detective 
wouldn’t have left you, if you were that 
Wilson man. Lindy, I,—I’m sorry that I 
didn’t believe it was you.”’ 
The boy was crying again. Running 
forward he threw himself upon the man, 
who held him tight. 

Half an hour thought Tony Wilson over 
Tommy’s bowed head. He looked to the 
right. A half hour’s start and a chance 
for freeaom. He looked up. <A gull dip- 
ped and soared above the blue water, his 
wings white as moonlight. Wings—. Sym- 
bols of freedom. If he followed the detee- 
tive to the left,—prison bars. But with 
those bars the knowledge that he had made 
a boy happy. If he followed those wings, 
in a half hour a boy’s ideal shattered. 
Wings or prison bars. Freedom or con- 
finement. Tony Wilson smiled. There are 
greater things than freedom. 
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Then he patted Tommy’s_ shoulders. 
‘‘T’ve got to be going son,—for good.”’ 

Tommy looked up and smiled. ‘‘I sup- 
pose so. Going to Anne?’’ 

The man nodded. They said goodbye 
for the last time. The man walked to the 
Cliff’s corner. He turned for a last look 
at Tommy. Above the boy’s head a gull 
was flying. 

The man straightened. He MUST make 
the boy think he was going to be happy. 
So he began to sing as he moved away. 
And Tommy never knew that the man was 
singing with a sob in his throat, and tears 
in his eyes. No, Tommy heard only 
Lindy’s voice singing as he had never sung 
before: 

“Fly wings! That’s what my heart sings, 
Songs of the bright wings, 
Bringing you near.’’ 


Lena MINKOvITz *32 
The sun has melted all the snow, 
For spring is here again you know; 
Once more the bluebirds fly about, 
And in the brooks now swim the trout. 


Again the grass is brightly green, 
Whije off in valleys children are seen 
Running happily too and fro, 

For spring is here again you know. 


RAIN-DROPS IN THE SUN 


C. CARROLL HOLLIs ’2¢ 


A tiny, furious Squall had flaunted itself 

In derision against the lordly Sun— 

And then as if abashed at its own fury, 

Abated and dispelled. 

And as the wisps and remnants of the clouds 

Went fleeing, their edges were flushed with soft 
gold 

As the Sun mocked the foolishness of its fury. 


On the trees the tears of the petty Squall soon 
gathered, 

Hach tear welling under the lid of a leaf— 

Then falling. 

Hach tear changing as it met the mellow light 

To a pink translucent pearl, then flashing into 
sunlight ; 

Changing to a sparkling gem, flashing— 

Flashing with a myriad of twinkling rays, 

Bach tear striking, splashing, vanishing, and 
gone— 

Gone to Nature—God’s tiny messenger to Earth. 
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.ON ELBOWS 


WALTER BEZANSON ’29 


Of just what practical value are elbows? 
This is not only a most natural but also a 
most perplexing question. However, earn- 
est concentration upon this subjeet will 
perhaps enlighten the troubled mind of 
one interested in the matter. 

In the first place, we find that elbows 
are altogether necessary in daily life. Sup- 
pose that the arm were a single, unbend- 
able projection from the shoulder. Quite 
evidently serious difficulties would be en- 
countered, especially at the meal table. It 
is rather difficult to imagine the character 
of the ensuing gymnastics, and still more 
difficult to determine which individual ac- 
tion would be the most original. This 
would entail considerable rivalry, demand- 
ing a boara of competent judges and a 
stop watch, all of which leads to a pecuni- 
ary output. Certain fortunate individuals 
possessing an unusually extended esopha- 
ous might conceive a means of elongating 
it so that the arm would merely need to be 
swept up in a graceful semi-circle to reach 
that all-important orifice in the lower sec- 
tions of the physiognomy. Yet even this 
would cause unusual fatigue and demand 
a most elastic makeup. 

Looking further into the matter, we ais- 
cern a still stronger argument. Statistics 
show with convincing accuracy that 89% 
of the total student body of the world in- 
sists upon leaning forward at the preeari- 
ous angle of forty-five degrees while en- 
gaged in the perusal, and it is hoped the 
absorption, of a printed page. Why are 
they still able to maintain equilibrium and 
stability? Without undue pretense of 
oratorical peaantry, does not this stirring 
challenge permit the propounder to thrash 
the air in emphasis? Hark, ye. It needs 
not excessive pondering. It is merely be- 
cause the elbows are firmly planted upon 
the desk, forming an isosceles triangle, 
with the chin as a base angle. Were it not 
for this support, defying all known prin- 


ciples of physical law, within the next gen- 
eration nine-tenths of the inhabitants of 
the world would be hunechbacked at the age 
of twenty. What a fearful prospect! 
Doubtless another century would find us 
on all fours. But this fate is preventea 
by no other indispensable convenience than 
the elbow. 

Numerous other uses of the elbows are 
‘asily recalled to the thinken. What would 
happen to the noodle business if it were 
deprived of the forceful trademark *‘*‘ El- 
bow Maearoni’”? Someone suggests that 
more intricate geometrical designs could 
be conceived. Let me remind you of this. 

Yet again, the elbow is as necessary to 
the pedestrian as were the winged feet to 
the messengers of the gods of Olympus. 
Those accustomed to using subway stations 
on a Saturday afternoon can readily and 
heartily testify to this statement. By deal- 
ing a vicious thump upon the ribs of your 
aajacent colleague of the rush, you per- 
ceive the wide open spaces directly ahead. 

Altogether, any open-minded citizen can 
judge for himself the value of our external 
joints with precision. Yet a certain biased 
few will still remonstrate. I proclaim them 
as being infinitely narrow-minded. They 
are the type of persons who judge the ap- 
pearance of the Sahara desert from what 
they fina in their spinach. They are big- 
oted men who refuse to eat spaghetti be- 
eause the Father of Our Country has 
warned all posterity to ‘‘beware of en- 
tangling alliances.”’ 

Having been thus warned by the author, 
be ready to encounter these malign schem- 
ers. If you do so, I trust that you will stir 
your coffee with a new confidence; that 
your supply of winter coal will last until 
summer; and, above all, that you will thrill 
with a new exuberance when next you 
sharply rap your elbow to the tune of. ‘‘I 
Faw Down and Go Boom,’’ 
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WHEN SPRING COMES 


GEORGE WARREN ’29 


Spring causes more trouble than all the 
other seasons put together. 

You wake up in the morning feeling like 
a sprightly young puppy; the birds are 
singing, and you gaily flit about the house, 
joyously preparing for a good day’s work. 
You turn on the raaio, actually do the 
morning exercises, and after drinking two 
glasses of water, sit down to breakfast. 
You then bid the family good-bye, and 
rush out to inhale the bracing Spring air, 
and to count the blades of green grass on 
your neighbor’s lawn, before running for 
the train. You arrive at the office, greet 
even the office boy with a smile, and give 
orders to admit all salesmen to your 
presence. 

About four o’clock the sky darkens; the 
wind howls; the thermometer drops, and 
to your chagrin, snow and sleet pelt re- 
lentlessly at the windows. At five o’clock 
you leave the office to catch your train, 
and you begin to realize the folly of leav- 


ing your coat at home. No one meets you 
at the station, and cursing everyone and 
everything that you ean think of, you shiv- 
eringly ploa your way homeward, to greet 
the family with a snarl, and to spend the 
evening soaking your feet in mustard 
water. 

Spring is not only the time when the sap 
begins to flow, but it is also the time when 
the ‘‘saps’’ begin to make a show of them- 
selves At the first sign of warmth they go 
about in their shirt-sleeves and rush to the 
beaches, in order to proclaim themselves 
as being among the first to go in bathing. 
They put the tops of their cars down, and 
smilinely bid you a farewell as they whirr 
past; but imagine their embarrassment 
when, after coming home through the slect 
and raw winds, they have to spena the next 
week or so inhaling Vapor-Rub ana con- 
suming vast quantities of patent medi- 
cines. 


A NOVICE STARTING A MOTOR CAR 


JAMES NOTMAN ‘31 


Thackeray S. Rollins, attired in an 
elegant pair of white flannels ana a spot- 
less white shirt, and carrying a_ tennis 
racket under his arm, stepped off the porch 
and meandered down the walk to his latest 
acquisition, a greatly antiquated Ford. 
Entering this vehicle by means of a door- 
less doorway, he sat aown. After deposit- 
ing his racket on the seat beside him, he 
turned his attention to the car. Having 
pulled down the gas and spark levers, he 
climbed out and began to erank. Thack- 
eray, after cranking for a short time, stop- 
ped to wipe his brow and reconnoiter the 
situation. Sudaenly a thought dawned 
upon him, and after fishing his pocket for 
a moment, he produced the ignition key. 
This he inserted in the proper socket, and 
having turned the key on, began to crank. 
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This time he was rewarded by a faint 
ehug-a-chug, which soon stopped. Again 
after a session of hara labor, he regarded 
the interior of the car with great concern, 
and finally decided to release the brake. 
His collar by this time had lost its fresh- 
ness, and upon his immaculate trousers 
was a large dirty hand print. Returning 
to his post of labor, he grasped the crank 
and gave it a violent twist; and goodness 
knows how, much to his surprise and det- 
riment, the ear spurted forward. Having 
bowled over our friend T. Samuel Rollins, 
Esq. into the dust, but without damage ex- 
cept to his garments, the car chugged 
gaily across a neighbor’s flower bea and 
brought up against a tree, thus ending 
Thackeray’s motoring experience for the 
time being. / 
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BELINDA ANN’S BLIND DATE 


ELINOR GLIDDEN ’29 


Belinda Ann MacDougal (Lindy for 
short and Bell before Col. Charles A. Lind- 
bergh’s famous transatlantic flight) stood 
before the crazy mirror in her little hall 
bedroom all agog with excitement. She 
patted and twisted and pulled her straight 
red hair with shaking fingers into all man- 
ner of fantastic headdresses until at last 
she gave up in despair and drew the comb 
savagely through it until it fell into its 
former prosaic lines. 

Lindy was a typ.cal East-side flapper, 
somewhat plainer than the average. She 
was about five-feet five with long, spindly 
legs, flat-chested, with a little plain freck- 
led pinehed face, whose only redeeming 
feature was a pair of shrewd bright eyes 
that allowed nothing to pass them by un- 
noticed. 

She threw off her flimsy kimono, yanked 
a skimpy little brown setin dress from its 
hanger and pulled it hast‘ly over her head, 
making frantic dabs at her nose in the 
meanwhile with a huge powder puff. <A 
few dabs of violet toilet water on her hand- 
kerehief and ear-lobes, and a little brown 
felt hat squashed jauntily over her right 
eye, and Lindy’s toilet was completed. She 
erabbed her pocketbook and coat from the 
bed and dashed down the dark hall, her 
little heels making a cheery tapping sound 
as she ran. Running down three flights 
of rickety stairs, she stopped just long 
enough to open a door at the end of the 
downstairs hall, from whose cracks a gen- 
erous odor of corned beef and cabbage was 
seeping, and call, ‘‘I’m going out to eat, 
Mother O’Rourke, so don’t wait for me.”’ 
She turned swiftly and had banged the 
front door behind her before the jolly 
landlady had time to finish her ‘‘ Goodbye, 
dearie, and enjoy yourself !”’ 

In five minutes she had traversed half a 
mile of bewildering traffic and reached a 
spot in a doorway under the big clock in 
Times Square. She looked swiftly about 


her and evidently not finding what she was 
looking for, she took a deep breath and 
relaxed, trying to collect her scattered 
thoughts. 

Lindy had never had muen excitement in 
her life and perhaps that will explain the 
foolish thing she was about to do. Her 
mother was a washerwoman and when 
Lindy was very young, she had gone to bed 
one night more tired than usual, and be- 
fore morning a kind Providence had re- 
heved her of her-multitudinous duties. A 
few years later Lindy’s father died and a 
well-meaning society took Lindy and her 
little brother Andy under its wing until 
they should be old enough to shift for 
themselves. Then Andy was placed in a 
factory and Lindy went to work as a sten- 
ographer in a large publishing company. 
She was too commonplace to lead an excit- 
ing life and had lived a methodical, prosy 
one until that Saturday morning in April, 
which marked the turning point of her ex- 
istence, when she found a letter written in 
a strange hand in her mail-box. 

Ten minutes had passed and Lindy was 
erowing anxious as she pulled the letter 
from her pocket to make sure she had not 
mistaken the trysting place. Yes, there 
it was staring up at her in a bold black 
script—‘‘Times Square at 8 P. M. to- 
night.’’> The contents of the mysterious 
letter were as follows: 

‘*My Dear Belinda Ann,— 

I have long sat at my post in the 
far corner of our huge office and gazed 
with adoring eyes at the little brown mole 
on the back of your lily white neck. I’ve 
loved you since the first time I saw you 
swish so gallantly and grandly down the 
aisle to your desk so far from where I sit. 
Many people have told me how handsome 
I am, but of course I don’t believe them— 
you can judge for yourself. You have 
looked at me often with your beautiful fire- 
lit orbs, and although some might say they 
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had a blank look in them, something seems 
to tell me you are staring into my very 
soul. If you don’t want a good man to 
commit suicide, will you meet me at Times 
Square at 8 P. M. tonight. 
Your 
Adoring Slave. 

P.S. I will walk, and wear a silk hat, and 
a red carnation in my buttonhole.”’ 

““A silk hat and a flower!’’ breathed 
Lindy eestatically to herself as she visual- 
ized a second Rod La Rocque coming to- 
ward her through the crowd. For the poor 
girl’s dream of today is no longer of a 
prince on a white charger but of an Arrow 
Collar Ad combined with a Kuppenheim. 
She clasped her letter tightly and looked 
anxiously about. All of a sudden her 
heart missed a beat, for there, coming to- 
ward her, was a tall silk hat, the only one 
outside a limousine that had passed that 
way. His head was lowered so she could 
not see his face, but sure enough, there was 
the red carnation! Lindy was _ petrified 
with fear and longed to run with all her 
might in the opposite direction now that 
the momentous occasion had arrived. ‘‘ Oh, 
what if he made a mistake and it isn’t me 


at all he adores’’ and ‘‘Sposin’ he’s a 
black-mailer or sumpthin’’’ were the 
thoughts that raced through her mind, and 
she wished heartily that she had never 
come. She fixed her eyes on the ground in 
an agony of suspense until she knew that 
he was standing before her. Some force 
compelled her to raise her eyes slowly, 
slowly to the man’s face—and then she 
started back in amazement and _ relief. 


There before her with an impish grin on 
his merry freckled face stood Jimmy Reil- 
ly, the twenty-year old office boy with 
whem she had shared her lunch on Friday. 
She looked at him for a second not know- 
ing whether to laugh or ery, and finally 
burst into such spontaneous laughter that 
several of the passersby joined in. She re- 
membered now that she’d told Jimmy her 
longing for an adventure and this was his 
way of supplying it. They supported each 
other helplessly for a few minutes, laugh- 
ing until the tears rolled down their 
cheeks; then Jimmy said with a twinkle in 
his eye, ‘‘ Will it be the Biltmore or the 
Waldorf-Astoria, Lady Cabot-Cabot?”’ and 
arm in arm they set off for the cafeteria 
around the corner, still chuckling. 


VOICKHS 


ELINOR L. GLIDDEN 729 


Voices are such intangible things. So 
much and so little can be learned of the 
owner’s personality from the sound of his 
voice before one has seen the person him- 
self. Somehow, after one has seen a per- 
son, his voice seems to blend in with the 
rest of him; his clothes, his manner, his 
features, and even his expressions domin- 
ate it, but before his appearance one’s 
opinion is entirely unbiased and, therefore, 
the senses are more alert to the changing 
inflections and sounds. One does not ex- 
pect a definite kind of personality and 
must rely entirely upon the voice for a 
character sketch. 

For example, one hears two women talk- 
ing in low tones; one voice throbs with in- 
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terest and feeling, while the other is indis- 
tinct and humdrum with a flat tone to it. 
One immediately places the first woman 
in his mental catalogue as being the most 
interesting and worthy of notice. At first 
lance one may waver in his opinion be- 
cause the first woman may appear to be a 
drab, uninteresting individual with not 
much color or personality to her face or 
manner, while the woman of the dull voice 
has pert, lively motions of the hands, and 
the expressions on her face convey the im- 
pression that she is the one likely to be the 
more intelligent of the two. But, on aec- 
count of the impressions the voices made 
on him, he is not quite so ready to judge 
by appearances as he might otherwise have 
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been and, on further acquaintance, the first 
impression scarcely without exception 
proves the correct one, 

Let us pause a moment to consider the 
important facts that the tone and _ inflec- 
tions of a voice give. A person’s age can 
be told approximately in this way. No 
matter how one may dress, act, or keep 
himself up physically, he cannot control 
the quality or tone of his voice. No man 
or woman’s voice can assimilate the vigor 
and hope and confidence found in the voice 
of a normal boy or girl. Experience and 
disillusion, no matter how gently given, 
cannot help but show itself in the voice of 
an older person. The hit and carefreeness 
is gone, cheerful and gay though he may 
be. The voices of a child and an old man 
could never be confused or successfully 
camouflaged. 

There is no more tell-tale revealer of 
emotion than one’s voice. A person may 
suecessfully conceal intense feeling as far 
as outward appearances go, but no amount 
of restraint can keep a turbulent, shaky 
force from creeping into his voice at some 
time during a conversation. A person in 
a happy frame of mind cannot control his 
voice to a colorless monotone for long. He 
never fails to reveal his state of mind to 
the close observer by some lilting cadence 
in his tone. 

If one ever had need of determining 
anyone’s character before becoming well 
acquainted with him, he would do well to 
follow the true character sketch his voice 
never fails to give. A man, who at sight 
may appear to be a most ordinary and ob- 
secure individual, may have a wealth of 
understanding and intelligence hidden in 
his voice that causes one to draw him out 
when he would otherwise have passed him 
hastily by. Certain types have certain 
voices. A business man is likely to clip his 
syllables sharply and tersely, while a 
dreamer carries soft lights, and shadows 
hidden in his drawling voice. A chorus 
girl’s harsh, shrill tones could never be mis- 
taken for the low, modulated voice of a 


well-bred woman. A person accustomed to 
fawning on others for a living cannot keep 
an ingratiating, whining sound from creep- 
ing into his voice unawares. One who 
spends his or her time ferreting out the 
hidden secrets and affairs of his neighbors 
carries an insinuating, incredulous quality 
in the inflections af his voice and a frank, 
honest person ‘has a sincere, true ring to 
his that proclaims his character to the 
most casual observer. 

There is no more certain way of telling 
one’s position in life than by the quality 
of his voica. No amount of disguise can 
hide the note of. confidence in the per- 
emptory voice of a person of affluence or 
high social standing. Especially in this 
material world of today, the voice of a 
person in a position of obscurity or small 
earning capacity always contains a more 
or less dicouraged, inferior tone. 

The various shades and inflections in 
people’s voices help a great deal in making 
the world the interesting place it is, for 
how drab a place it would be if all spoke in 
a monotone and never expressed emotion 
by sound—only by means of the hands and 
facial expression! After a time the char- 
acter of the whole universe would change 
and become stupid and uninteresting be- 
cause the voice is nearly as important a 
safety valve for our emotions as our aec- 
tions, and anything constantly suppresed 
soon ceases from force of habit to appear 
to exist. Not to appear to exist is the same 
as not existing, for who can know what 
really is unless he can see some signs of it ? 


SPRING 


RAYMOND SANDERS ’29 


Winter leaves us, Spring is coming; 
Birds are chirping, insects humming ; 
Now we all shout with lusty voice 

A welcome to Spring—Rejoice; Rejoice! 
Streams escape from Winter’s keeping; 
Trees are waking from their sleeping ; 
How the warm wind echoes our voice, 
A welcome to Spring—Rejoice; Rejoice! 
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A FORGOTTEN HOUSE 


ALOYSIUS STEPHENSON (31 


The mansion stood back from the road a 
bit under the shadow of a giant oak, whose 
acorns were continually pattering against 
its broken slate roof like hail. It lay there 
like an empty skull; its windows, the star- 
ing eyes; the veranda, the gaping mouth; 
its soul, the family, gone no one knows 
where. Flowers and shrubs grew in 
abunaance, but were no longer pruned or 
harrowed. Weeds ran riot in the blue 
gravel drive. The house itself was of brick 
with Virginia creeper vainly trying to 
cover the chipped bricks and loose mortar. 
In front was a veranda, which extended 
the whole length of the house, but the 
floor had long since rotted away, and the 
roof, which was supportea by six large 
white pillars, was in danger of doing the 
same. All the windows were broken, and 
the door hung on one hinge, half open as 
if expecting the return of its former occu- 
pants. 

Inside the house the plaster had fallen, 
disclosing the laths hke bony white ribs, 
while on the floor were pieces of curled 
brown wall paper. Busy spiders had long 
since claimed the dwelling as their chateau. 
The rooms were strangely hollow, almost 
sad, as if mourning the loss of their inhab- 
itants, knowing that next Christmas there 
would be no lighted trees, no gifts, but just 
another day. 


DUR Nel oyan dh 


Epna INGE ’29 

The corn field was parched and dry. 
The dirt eried out for rain. It was like a 
man, in a delirious fever, gasping for 
water. The leaves on the corn stalks 
erackled at the slightest touch. The ears 
of corn were stunted and shriveled. The 
waves of heat danced dizzily over the tops 
of the corn. There was no breeze, no mo- 
tion. It was like a plague, reaching out 
its lean, thin fingers to grasp the innocent 
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inhabitants of a city. The sun beat down 
without merey, not heeding the prayers of 
the earth. 


ACO ISIAV EHR” A Od eae 


HERBERT BACON ’29 


Where the slow, tranquil river flows 
around a green and mossy bend, there is a 
camping place that is impressed upon my 
memory. <A path leads to the top of a 
high point along the river bank. It rises 
‘apidly among green ferns and shrubs that 
hide glacial boulders and seam-faced rocks, 
which have withstooa the frosts and weath- 
er of centuries. It winds among tall pines 
and spruces until the bare crest is reached. 

Immediately the river seems to take on 
a new lease of life. The converging, tree- 
shaded banks and open bluffs force the 
stream into a narrow channel. Its spirit 
seems to have reawakened and it puts its 
forceful, boisterous strength against the 
rugged rocks that limit its power. 

But its new energy is soon lost, for in a 
few hundrea rods the stream returns to its 
lazy, peaceful journey amone the damp 
marshes and reed-covered meadows. The 
river twists and turns, doubles and _ re- 
doubles until it becomes a ribbon in the 
shadowy aistance. 

The spot needs only a tent and cheery 
camp fire to make it one of the sweetest 
memories of a happy boyhood. 


UNDERSTANDING 


White Rose, White Rose, in my garden growing, 

Like a pale coifed nun, amid a royal train, 

A drop of water in your gold heart glowing, 

Catches the sun. Is it a tear or just a drop of 
rain? 


There was a heavy dew last night, they say. 

I nod my head, but yet my own heart knows 

That tears well up at night we’d shame to show 
the day. 

I think that you cried, too, last night. White 
Rose, 
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A DOG HOUSE 


RAYMOND T. SANDERS ’29 


One evening a good many years ago, a 
man drew up short at our front gate. 

‘“Jim!’’ he called impatiently. Father 
arose from his seat on the porch and went 
to meet him. My dog Gyp and I came 
bounding around the corner of the house; 
I recognized this man’s voice and felt that 
there was trouble brewing. 

‘‘Jim, something’s been killing my 
sheep! I ain’t accusin’ no one, understand, 
but I’ve seen your kid’s dog up my way 
lately, and if I lose any more sheep—’’ 

My face grew hot with rage; my scalp 
tingled. Tim Baxter, the big insinuating 
liar! He’d accuse my dog of killing sheep, 
would he? My dog Gyp! With a dozen 
other dogs in the neighborhood, too, and 
no telling what might be coming down 
from the hills. 

Soon Tim moved on and Father came 
back to the porch. 

I waited defiantly. 

‘‘Now, there’s no use of your getting all 
upset, my boy,’’ said Father. ‘‘Tim is a 
hasty man. But that gives you no right 
to be hasty, too. We'll find out a few 
things first. —Gyp come here!’’ 

Gyp obeyed. 

Father helped him and carefully exam- 
ined his mouth. I saw him take something 
from between Gyp’s teeth. 

‘“What’s that?’’ I demanded. 

‘“Wool,’’ said my father. 

‘‘But he didn’t do it, I tell you. He’s 
not a sheep killing dog! If he is, why 
don’t he kill ours? They’re two miles 
closer than Tim’s.’’ 

‘“Wool in Gyp’s teeth doesn’t necessar- 
ily mean that he killed Tim’s sheep,’’ re- 
plied my father. ‘‘Here, take him and 
tie him in the shed. I’ll go up to Tim’s 
the first thing in the morning. Tf any- 
thing happens up there tonight, then we’ll 
know that Gyp is innocent.’’ 

Next morning I started for school as 
usual. But that day I did not go far. In- 


stead, when safely out of view, I circled 
back to the house. I erept into the kitchen 
and got my old shot gun from the wall, 
erabbed some shells, and sneaked out 
again. On my way I untied Gyp, and to- 
gether we started out for Tim’s. 

Within a short distance of Tim’s Gyp 
began acting strangely. He was trotting 
up the trail ahead of me, when he suddenly 
stopped short, sniffed the air, growled and 
ran back a few steps. As I came up, he 
began to whine uneasily, 

I looked around but saw nothing to 
cause alarm. The only sign of life was the 
slow circling of a buzzard, almost directly 
above us. <A few yards farther on I found 
what was causing him worry. It was a 
cougar; and before it on the ground was 
the half-eaten careass of a good sized 
sheep. 

I threw the gun to my shoulder and 
fired. Through the smoke I saw a yellow 
body fall. It got up, shook itself, and 
started toward me. 

By this time Gyp was in the midst of the 
fray. He barked so viciously and nipped 
so deeply at the big cat’s hindquarters that 
the beast momentarily forgot all else. As 
he turned upon the dog, I fired the other 
barrel. 

Again he went down. This time he did 
not rise so quickly. My first shot had 
broken his jaw—this one had erippled his 
shoulder. So much was in our favor. But 
we were needing it. 

I broke the breech of my gun and start- 
ed to reload. Finally I managed to get it 
loaded. Then I was afraid to shoot. Gyp 
seemed everywhere at once, and always, 
apparently within direct range. 

Blindly trusting to luek, I fired—both 
barrels this time. There were several anxi- 
ous moments before the smoke cleared. 
Then I saw my shots had been fatal. A 
few jerky movements marked the great 
eat’s last struggle for life. 
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[It was a very pallid boy, and a badly 
seratehed dog, that Tim Baxter and my 
father found a few minutes later. They 
had heard the shots, and came running to 
see what the rumpus was about, 


That ended all my troubles with Tim. 
He was loud in his praise of my pluck, and 
everything was explained now about the 
sheep that had been killed. 


ON BOXES 


FRANCIS W. CLEAVES ’29 


Indeed I know of nothing which excites 
greater curiosity in the seat of conscious- 
ness and volition than that sort of recept- 
acle which is commonly ealled a box. To 
be sure, the word ‘‘box’’ is a vulgar one 
and not exactly pleasing to the ear; yet, 
so persuasive is its charm, the charm of the 
box itself, that neither the meanest wench, 
nor the most exalted of nobles can escape 
its invisible clutches. And even as Pandora, 
that curse planned for man, overcome with 
unaccountable curiosity, lifted the cover of 
that box of which poets sing, so do many 
of us, tempted by that same accursed curi- 
osity, lift the cover for just one peep,— 
one peep, which, in the case of Pandora, 
was enough to allow ubiquitous evil to 
seatter far and wide its curse upon men. 

There are many kinds of boxes. There 
are cardboard boxes and wooden boxes; 
and there are tin boxes and steel boxes, 
even glass boxes and stone boxes. 

For the many kinds of boxes there are 
many kinds of purposes for which each is 
suited. Thus the milliner must have her 
hat boxes, trimmed in gaudy colors, and 
tied with faney ribbons and bows. The 
undertaker fashions those long, black, 
wooden boxes, wherein is placed the corpse, 
in preparation for the obsequies. The Bank 
uses strong boxes made of steel, as a pro- 
tection for its patrons. Glass boxes may 
be found at the entrance of practically any 
theatre, in the which some individual, 
usually enveloped in five or six sweaters, 
sits presenting a dolorous appearance. 
Stone boxes are for the most part limited 
to sarcophagi, being too clumsy for much 
else. Then, too, there is the box upon 
which a very red-nosed individual, com- 
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monly called a coachman, spends most of 
his time, when business is slow, in snooz- 
ing. 

What affords us greater pleasure than 
sitting gathered around the tree on Christ- 
mas morning and vieine with each other 
in guessing the contents of the boxes all 
tied and wrapped so prettily? How de- 
lightful it is to see the postman trudging 
up the walk laden with boxes, all addressed 
to us! Often a box looks forbidding and 
we ponder long before venturing to open 
it. Sometimes we are so disappointed over 
what we. discover inside, and at other 
times, highly elated, yet before we open a 
box, there is always a chance to hope, and 
in that box our hope may be realized, for, 
indeed, among all things which escaped 
from the box of Pandora hope alone re- 
mained. 


WHISPERS 


ALVIRA SCRIMA 732 


Swaying gently in the breeze, 
Sheltered by the towering trees, 
Daisies whisper to one another 
Of the miracles brought by summer: 


Bees that hum; 

Birds that sing; 

Winds that tell of wonderful things; 
Joy and happiness every where; 
Things that summer brings are rare. 


JUST WHY? 
COLLETTE KENNEY °32 

Did you ever stop to wonder or think 

Why some roses are red and others are pink, 
While some are white and yellow, too 

And some are combined in a handsome hue? 
Or perhaps you have sat and pondered like me, 

And wondered why from the apple tree 
The bluebird sings the sweetest note 

That was ever heard in air afloat. 
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ON BEING IN A HURRY 


EK. SCHWARTNER ’29 


There are few people who have not, at 
some time or another in their lives, been in 
a hurry. The maxim, ‘‘More haste, less 
speed,’’ has too often been proven true. 
Consider the ceremony of rising in the 
We have spent half the night 
trying to get warm under the blankets. In 
the morning we are rudely awakened by a 
shout, ‘‘Get up, it’s half-past seven.’’ But 
such a thing is furthest from our thoughts. 
We turn over and doze off in another min- 
ute. After a moment we are again roused 
by a eall, ‘‘It’s quarter to eight. Will you 
get up?’’? Against our better judgment we 
decide to get up. Unsuspeeting, we throw 
off the blankets and are greeted with such 
a change of climate as almost carries us 
back to the land of oblivion whence we 
have come. However, by a great exertion 
of will-power, assuming that we all have 
will-power, we manage to get one foot on 
the ground, though still in a reclining po- 
sition. Surprised, as we are, to discover 
that it has not alighted on a slipper, we 
spend at least thirty seconds tapping the 
floor with our toes in a semi-circle, expect- 
ing that each tap will bring the weleome 
feel of the slipper. But this is not the 
ease, and, thoroughly disgusted, we fling 
off the covers, rise to a vertical position 
and find that we have missed the slipper 
only by a half-inch. This incident is soon 
forgotten, though, for there are many more 
important obstacles to be overcome before 
we may make ourselves presentable for the 
street. At this time it occurs to us to look 
at the clock, and we find the time to be 
five minutes to eight. It takes all our self- 
possession and control not to register deep 
mortification and chagrin, and there en- 
sues a period of swift, silent motion on 
our part as has been rarely before equal- 
led. This silence is occasionally interrupt- 
ed by the slamming of a door or the 
dropping of a comb or shoe. At eight 
o’elock we appear, with hat and coat, and 


morning, 


quickly collecting books, pencils, and what- 
not, are off to school. Fortunately this is 
not a typical morning rising for, of course, 
we are all early risers; but it is one which 
we have all experienced. 


AUP RUN He BE Ase tay 


DOROTHEA SALMAN ’29 


The snow-capped mountain glistens in 
the full summer moonlight and sends its 
flickering shadows into the mist-laden val- 
ley below. Sombre firs and cypress trees 
ereep up its rocky slopes as if to drink the 
cool fresh waters of its melted snows, and 
hice the very rocks on which they grow. 
A hush pervades the castle, gray but shin- 
ing, with its small paned windows and 
brown tiled roof of many spires, which 
nestles in the peaceful valley and conceals 
itself behind the clinging ivy that partly 
covers its crumbling walls. Like a vague, 
protective canopy the evergreens crowd 
closely about it and mingle with the moun- 
tain shadows, while against the castle lap 
the restless deep blue waters of Lake Ge- 
neva, whose surface is broken only by the 
murmuring wind. <A sleepy village rests 
quietly in the distance, its roofs and tow- 
ers crouching behind each other, as the 
darkening shadows of an Alpine mountain 
keep it from the rays of the yellow moon. 


WHAT THE LITTLE BOY SAW 
ANASTASIA CALITRI ’32 


A little boy went walking, 
One bright and sunny day; 
He saw a little rabbit 

That quickly hopped away. 
He saw the sparkling river, 
Winding in and out, 

And little fishes in it, 

Were swimming round-about; 
He saw a bird a-flying, 
A-flying up so high, 

And little snow-white cloudlets, 
A-sailing ’cross the sky. 
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We have recently read with great inter- 
est of a copy of the first High School 


‘*Advoeate,” published in June, 1891, 
which sold at the very high cost of ‘‘Six 
Cents a Copy.”’ 

In the editorial columns we find this 
expression of hope ‘for the future of the 
school: ‘‘May its members each year in- 
crease in number, and in earnest devotion 
to its studies. May its graduates reflect 
credit on the school, and always be a power 
for good in the community. May they rea- 
lize that every advantage enjoyed brings 
a corresponding responsibility, and so may 
their school training make them better 
members of the home, better citizens, and 
better children of the Heavenly Father.’’ 
—We have, indeed, increased in members, 
—are we living up to the rest? 

We also notice by our 1891 ‘‘ Advoeate”’ 
that German was taught in the High 
School at that time. 
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LAULSURUPPEn 


‘“The gong which our principal pro- 
cured with the assistance of scholars and 
committee, has been a great improvement, 
even if it does occasionally startle the 
horses waiting for the children.’’ 

‘‘The first middle class has taken up a 
large part of solid geometry in addition to 
the regular work. The figures look rather 
complicated to the uninitiated.’’ 

None of the articles are signed. 

‘*Qwing to the large number of students 
this year, one class was transferred to the 
recitation room, and the main room has 
had but three classes, save during devo- 
tional exercisey ’’—What would they do 
with the present members of our school, 
were we still using the Old High School? 

The only bit of humor in the entire is- 
sue is aS follows: ‘‘What compliment did 
Caesar pay to Ireland when he came to 
the Rhine river? He proposed to Bridget 
(bridge it).’’ 


SENIOR CLASS REPORT 


A meeting of the Senior Class was held 
on December 11, 1928 for the purpose cf 
electing a General Play Committee and the 
Senior Prom Committee. The members of 
the General Play Committee were elected 
as follows: Elsie Schwartner, chairman, 
Loretta Donahue, Herbert Woods, John 
Woodruff, and Raymond Sanders. Those 
elected on the Senior Prom Committee 
were Paul Quinlan, chairman, Barbara 
Childs, Marion Wagner, Lorraine Clarke 
and Bryce Walton. 

At the next meeting held on January 7, 
1929 the Senior Class voted on the Picture 
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Committee. Those elected were Isabel Mac- 
Kinnon, chairman, Karl Flint, Herbert 
Woods, Norma Colburn 
mersley. 

On February 21, 1929 the Senior Class 
voted that the contract for the pictures 
should be given to Purdy’s. 

The next meeting was on April 1, 1929. 
The class voted that caps and gowns should 
be worn at graduation. It also voted on 
the Class Day, Class Gift, and Senior Pie- 
nic Committees. The members of the Class 
Day Committee were Arthur Rodgers, 
chairman, Alvah Durkee, John Woodruff, 


, and Helen Ham- 
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Helen Hammersley, and June Waldron. 
The Class Gift Committee consisted of 
Quinlan, chairman, Isabel MacKinnon, 
Ruth Starkweather, Albert Toeei, and Karl 
Flint. The Senior Play members were 
voted on as follows: Bryee Walton, chair- 
man, Marie Whelan, Paul Bezanson, Her- 
bert Bacon, and Elsie Schwartner. 

Two special meetings were held on April 
3 and 4 due to the sudden death of one of 
our classmates, Herbert Woods. The class 
voted that the Hockey Team should be pall 
bearers at the funeral, that the class should 
send a floral piece, and that the Senior 
Class should march in a body to the fun- 
eral, 

Respectfully submitted, 


Marig WHELAN, Secretary. 


JUNIORS CASS REPORT 


The Junior Class held a meeting Janu- 
ary 3 in Room 201. The class voted upon 
the amount to be asked for class dues for 
the year and they decided upon seventy- 
five cents. The class also made nomina- 
tions for the prom committee and the fol- 
lowing committee was elected: 

Orchestra, Clifford Bryant. 

Refreshments, Thomas Sparkes. 

Tickets, Roland Ackroyd. 

Decorations, Marjorie Harris. 

The Junior Prom, which was held Feb- 
ruary 1, was a great success, 

The class was well represented on the 
rink by the following boys: William Gil- 
man, Roland Ackroyd, Davis MelIntosh, 
and Davis Hatch. 

Thomas Sparkes, Albert Donahue, Dal- 
ton Wein, Davis Hatch, and Roland Ack- 
royd represented the class on the baseball 
diamond. 

The following girls received letters for 
their work on the basketball team: Olive 
Hasenfus, Winifred Beal, Rosalie Leahy, 
manager, and Lorraine Morrill. ; 


Respectfully submitted, 
Witnetmina L. Hurcuiys, Secretary. 


SOPHOMORE CLASS REPORT 


The Sophomores have had a very good 
season so far in scholastic work as well as 
in athletics. For the last term the Sopho- 
more Honor Roll consisted of the follow- 
ing: Priscilla Sawtelle, Barbara Hervey. 
Rose Minkovitz, Doris Jones, Kathleen 
Birtwell, Ruth Langdale, Ellen Quinlan, 
Blanche Stupak, Helen Russell, Rose Vel- 
lali, John Thorpe, and Edith Wildman. 

Many of the members of the class re- 
ceived numerals and second and first class 
team letters in (boys) hockey and (girls 
and boys) basketball. 

We also have a large group out for 
spring sports, which are baseball and track 
for boys and girls, and soccer and volley 
ball for the girls. In the annual girls’ gym 
meet the Sophomores won. 

As is the custom the Sophomore received 
their class rings this year at Christmas 
time. 

The Sophomore dance was held Thurs- 
day, April 18, and was a great success due 
to the good work of the committees. 

Respectfully submitted, 
ELINOR STURTEVANT, Secretary. 


A meeting of the Freshman Class was 
held December 10, 1928 at the close of 
school. The secretary’s report was read 
and approved. The question of dues was 
brought up and it was finally settled that 
they were to be fifty cents a year to be 
paid not later than January 30, There 
have been two more meetings but these 
only of the officers. 

Many Freshmen boys and girls have come 
out for the different sports and there seem 
to be many promising athletes in our class. 

Respectfully submitted, 
Priscitua BAcon, Secretary. 


MONDAY PROGRAMS 


December 10 1928 

A very interesting radio program was 
given by five freshmen. Rosecrans was the 
station announcer, and Marjorie Aucock, 


page twenty.eight 


THE ADVOCATE 


Louise Cronin, and Eunice Burdict, and 
Frederick Cleaves gave book reviews. 
December 17 

We were all very much pleased to have 
Roberta Gray give some of her interesting 
readings. 
December 21 

Many of the pupils took part in a Christ- 
mas play, ‘‘The Hour Glass,” directed by 
Miss Eva Churchill. The scene opens with 
the Wise-Man boasting of his many accom- 
plishments, the greatest of which was that 
he had rid the world of all thoughts of re- 
ligion. He is interrupted by the fool, 
whom he ridicules. The Angel warns the 
Wise Man that he has only one hour to 
live, and if he can find one during that 
time who still believes, his soul will be 
saved. The Wise Man questions everyone, 
and finds that everyone, his students, his 
wife, and others have followed his teach- 
ings. The hour is very near the end when 
he finds one—the Fool—who still believes, 
and the Wise Man is saved, 


The east of characters was as follows: 


AGEN A cca yee ote ore dtc Walter Bezanson 
TOG) errr stiae a Ment Ty Connie Oliver 
EO eee een fee Re he a S51 Malcolm McIntosh 


Wise Man’s Wife ......Catherine Chilson 
Students: James Notman, Merril Ho- 
bart, Alice Jensen, William Leach, Elean- 
or Wragg, Aaron Loomis, Ernestine Ross, 
Albert Davis. 
January 28 1929 
Dot Crerie, °32, appeared for the first 
time before the school and played three de- 
lightful selections on the piano. 


February 4 

Miss Cerps from the Y. W. C. A. gave a 
very interesting talk about the founding 
of the Y. W. C. A., its rapid progress, and 
its splendid work. 
February 11 

Lincoln’s birthday was observed by the 
reading of poems. ‘‘Oh! Captain, My 
Captain,’’ was very well read by Winni- 
fred Bliss, *30, and a poem in connection 
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with Lincoln’s birthday was read by Siles 
Bacon. 
February 18 

Raymond Smith, who is now attending 
the Massachusetts Agricultural College, 
spoke to us on the opportunities offered by 
that college. He discussed all phases of 
the college life. 
Mareh 11 

Mary Bacon played ‘‘To the Spring,’’ 
‘The Butterfly,’’ and ‘‘Puck’’ by Edward 
Grieg. 
January 7 1929 

Robert Wood favored us with three well 
known selections on the piano. 
January 14 

Mr. Pollard sang three selections, and 
was accompanied by Miss Katherine Vor- 
hees, a member of the class of 1927. 
January 21 

Mr, Schlagenhauf and Mr. Searfield from 
Northeastern University spoke on the day 
and night school, respectively. 
March 18 

Mr. Pollard led our Boys’ Glee Club, 
which sang four numbers. 
April 1 

We were all glad to have our orchestra 
play for us. They have shown great im- 
provement under the able leadership of 
Miss Berthold. 


April 15 

Miss Clark whistled two delightful selec- 
tions and was encored twice. 

The Student Activity Dance was held 
Friday evening, May 10, 1929, in the High 
School hall from 8 to 11. It is the second 
one that has been given by the Association, 
and proved very successful. The patron- 
esses for the evening were Mrs. Ryan, Miss 
Dudley and Miss Helen Hammersley, See- 
retary of the Student Council. The 
various presidents and vice presidents act- 
ed as ushers. The hall was decorated with 
flowers and light colors with the effect of 
summer. The music was furnished by Art 
Fay’s orchestra. 
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SENIOR PROM 

The Senior Prom, January 11, was in- 
deed -a gala affair, and greatly enjoyed 
by everyone who was present. The stage 
and gym were beautifully decorated to 
represent an old-fashioned garden scene, 
with an old well in the center of the stage. 
Donald Crisp furnished gayly colored 
lights which added a great deal to the 
general effect and particularly to the 
specially arranged dances. 

The various Committee Chairmen were 
Paul Quinlan, June Waldron, Barbara 
Childs, Lorraine Clark, and Bryce Walton. 
The excellent musie was furnished by the 
Amalfi Garden Orchetra. The patrons and 
patronesses were Miss Annie Currie, Mrs. 
A. Walton, Mrs. Cushman, Mrs. Childs, 
Mrs. Quinlan, and Mr. Charles Benton. 


JUNIOR PROM 

The Junior Class held their first Prom in 
the High School hall, February 1, 1929 at 8 
o’clock. The hall was prettily decorated in 
pastel shades and the lighting effect was 
beautiful. Lyon’s Orchestra furnished 
music which would make anyone want to 
dance. The patronesses for the evening 
were Mrs. Donahue, Miss Dudley, Mrs. 
Slaney, and Miss Fessenden. During in- 
termission refreshment consisting of ice 
cream, cake, and punch were served. The 
balloon dance was won by Marion Wagner 
and Arthur Curren, and the elimination 
was won by Grace Vara and Anthony Pan- 
dolf. 


SOPHOMORE DANCE 


The Sophomore class dance was a huge 
suecess. It was held Thursday evening, 
April 18 from 8 to 11. Art Fay with 
one of his orchestras furnished peppy 
music. The hall was decorated very 
effectively, and the lights added to its 
by Doris Kleinbeck and Robert Glidden. 
Refreshments were served, after which 
everyone joined in the grand march and 
received ‘favors. 


SENIORS EIA: 

‘The Charm School,’’ a very interesting 
comedy in three acts, by Alice Duer Miller 
and Robert Milton, was presented Friday 
and Saturday evening, January 4 and 5 at 
8 P. M. in the Needham High School Aud- 
itorium by the Senior class. It was very 
well attended, and all public criticisms 
were very favorable. ‘‘The Charm School’’ 
is a very modern story of young people, 
and the girls in the cast acted as they nat- 
urally would. The boys aequired older 
airs and took their parts very well. 

The part of the leading male character 
Austin Beven, who inherited a girls’ school 
and met many trials and_ tribulations, 
was excellently taken by the Senior class 
president, Alvan Ryan. Connie Oliver, 
who played opposite Alvan in the role of 
Elise Benedotti, exemplified her skill on 
the stage. The play was very lively and 
was pleasing to both young and old. The 
cast was as follows: 

David MacKenzie, a law student 
William Mulherin 
Jim Simpkins ..Stephen A. Richards, Jr. 
the twins 
‘Time Simpkins sea. Walter Bezanson 
Geo. Boyd, expert accountant ...... 
Hildreth Proctor 
Austin Bevens, automobile salesman. . 
Alvan Ryan 
Homer Johns, guardian of Elise 
Francis Cleaves 


Elise Benedotti .........: Frances Oliver 
Miss haves seh on arene Priscilla Boyd 
Miss ‘Curtis 042 Jane Church 
SallysBuydiv es eee Elinor Glidden 
Muriel Doughty ......... Pauline Stanley 
Ethel: Spelvin <a Sou eee Ruth Allen 
Alix? Mercier: -o.55 403 Isabel MacKinnon 
Madge: Kent 1k). eee Elinor Day 
DilhansStattord w 2.5 eee Eleanor Wragy 
Dotsies Pierce ee Norma Colburn 
CRIME awk. Cee eee ee ae June Waldron 
Maida. c's. <5), Cert tee eee Thelma Gorse 
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ALVAN SHERMAN RYAN 


“Friends I have made, whom envy must commend, 
But not one foe whom I would wish a friend.” 


Date of birth — May 2, 1912. lace of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Alyan has been our efficient president for four years. He also proved 
his ability as an actor in the Senior Play in which he took a leading role. 
Next year he plans to enter the employ of the Covered Rubber Thread 
Corporation of Needham Heights and we all wish him the best of success. 


Class President 1, 2, 3, 4. Football 4. Track 3, 4. Senior Play. 


: r gary 2z 
RUTH EUNICE ALLEN 


“Her air had a meoning, her movements a grace.” 


Date of birth — May 17, 1911. Place of birth — Roxbury, Mass. 


Ruthie, one of the most popular members of our class, is noted for 
her willingness to do whatever we ask her. AS a result she has been in 
almost all of our activities. Next year Mt. Holyoke will be fortunate in 
having one of the best accompanists whom we have ever known. 

Senior Play. Glee Club 1, 2, 3, 4. Orchestra 2, 3. Freshman Dance 
Committee. Sophomore Dance * Committee. Junior Prom Committee. 
Basketball 1, 2. (Soccer 2. Vice-President 1, 2, 3, 4. ApvocaTse 3, 4. 
Sophomore Ring Committee. Student Council 4. 


KARL AMES FLINT 


“Not to know me argues yourself unknown, 
The lowest of your throng.” 
Date of birth — April 19, 1910. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 

What will we do without Fliitie? He has been our treasurer for 
four years. How often we have cheered for him on the track, football, 
and basketball teams this year. Flintie has a knack of breaking the tape 
in most of the ralces he enters. Miss Fessenden can also tell us of many 
of his winning ways. 

Football 1, 2, 3, 4 (Captain 4). Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4 (Captain 4). 
Track 1, 2, 3, 4 (Captain 2, 3). Baseball 1. Glass Treasurer 1, 2, 3, 4. 
Glee Club 3, 4. Dance Committee 2. President Student Council 4. Class 
Picture Committee 4. Class Gift Committee 4. 
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MARIE FRANCES WHELAN 
“T must have liberty 
Withal as lage a charfer as the wind 
To blow on whom I please.” 
Date of birth — August 27, 1911. Place of birth — Roslindale, Mass. 
“Teeny” has been very busy during her four years at N. H. 38. 
Besides participating in hockey, track, and basketball, she has been on 
the ApvocaTe Board, and has been Class Secretary for two years. In the 
football season she peps up our team by her vigorous cheer-leading. Next 
year she is going to Miss Wheelock’s Kindergarten School. 
Glee Club 3, 4. Class Secretary 3, 4. ApvocaTE 3, 4. Track 3, 4. 
Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4, (Captain 4). Baseball 2, 3, 4. Student Council 3, 4. 
Student Council 8, 4. Pienie Committee 4. Hockey 1, 2, 4. Gym Meet 4. 


ROBERT ELLIS MANN 
“Perseverance wins success.” 


“Bob” has done a great deal for our class during the last four years. 
He seems to be very successful in anything he undertakes, for as captain 
he has led the track team to victory this year; and as Editor-in-Chief of 
the ADvocATE he has certainly given us two very fine numbers of our school 
magazine. Next year Bob expects to go to Tech, where we are sure he 
will also be successful. 

Baseball Manager 2, 3. Gross Benefit 1. Dance Committee 1. Stu- 
dent Council 3, 4. Track 2, 3, 4 (Captain 4). Apvocate 3, 4. (Editor-in- 
Chief 4). Glee Club 3, 4. 


EDNA NIEBUHR INGE 


VE“ “Rare compound of oddity, frolic and fun 
y Who relished a joke and rejoiced in a pun.” 
Date of birth — March 7, 1912. Place of birth — Boston, Mass. 


“Hinges” is one of the wittiest members. How often the whole class 
room has been convulsed at her spontaneous \omments! She seems to 
have a gift for seeing the humorous side of things, but she can alwalys be 
very practical as she has proved at Business Manager of jthe ADVOCATE. 
Next year she will go to Choate and we shall surely miss her clever com- 
ments. 

Gross Benefit. ‘Basketball 2, 3. Hockey 2, 3. Soccer 3. Glee Club 1. 
AbVOCATE 3, 4. Class Gift 4. Student Council 4. Prom Committee 3, 4. 


HDWARD MATTHEW AHEARN 
“One who never turned his back but marched breast forward.” 
Date of birth — January 16, 1910. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Ahearn has been one of the most silent members of our class for the 
last four years. We expect him to make a fine salesman, judging from his 
work in Miss Berrionan’s class, but he has made no definite plans for next 
year. 


\ 
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SILAS HERBERT BACON 


’ 


“dnd love of man I bear.” 
Date of birth — May 24, 1911. Place of birth — Needham, Mass, 
“Si” is a track man and football player, and along scholastic lines 
he has no equal in the study of history. We firmly believe that he could 


give a detailed account of the most obscure battles and the date as well. 
He is going to Northeastern next year and we expect much from him there. 


Track 1, 2, 3, 4. Baseball Manager 2, 3. Football 3, 4. Basketball 
1, 3. Glee Club 3, 4. 


Ltd} 


Dele £3 
CHARLES ALBEE BEALE 

“Master of human destinies am I 

Fame, love and fortune on my footsteps wait.” 


Date of birth — February 28, 1911. Place of birth — Dorchester, Mass. 


“Bealie” is famous for his ability to get in and out of scrapes, and we 
have often wondered where he got his resounding Clap which is never 
lacking at any of our games. Hiis “line’’ has never been equalled in the 
history of the school, and his ability on the ice is also well known. 


Gross Benefit 1. Basketball 1, 2. Hockey 1, 2, 3, 4. Freshman 
Dance Committee. 


‘Gedi’ 


““T was her thinking of others made you think of her.’ 


PRISCILLA BOYD 


Date of birth — June 6, 1912. Place of bitith — Needham, Mass. 


Priscilla is the author of our class. How we have envied her her 
ability to write such wonderful stories. Next year she is going to Smith 
and some day we expéct she willl be a famous authoress. 


Glee Club 1, 2, 3. ApbvyocaTE 3, 4. Senior Play. 


(J: - | {S y a & 


WALTER EVERETT BEZANSON 
“Whose high endeavors are an inward light 
That make the path before him always bight.” 
June 19, 1912. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Date of birth 

“Buzza”’ is a brilliant student, and everybody in English IV A 
appreciates his dry humor and enjoys his themes. In basketball the 
*Hansis-Bezanson combination” pulled off some pretty passes which ialmost 
unfailingly ended in a basket. Dartmouth claims him next year and we 
know that he will continue his good work there. 


Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4. ApvocaTEe 1, 2, 3, 4. Glee Club 3, 4. Senior 
Play. Christmas Play 38, 4. Senior Play Committee 4. Class Picnic Com- 
mittee 4. Gross Benefit 1. 
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WARREN CONVERSE BOIS 


“Boisy” is very quiet. We always see 


HELEN GERTRUDE CARPENGER 
“Ah, well! for us all some sweet hope lies 


Deeply buried from human eyes.” 


Date of birth July 26, 1911. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


The irritating things of life seem to pass entirely over Helen’s head. 
We have never yet seen her angry and she always has a smile for every- 
one. This faculty will serve her well if she dacides to go to a business 
school next year. 


EDITH MARION CHAMBDRS 


in anything. oy 
Basketball 2, 3. Orchestra 3, 4. 


EDITH JANE CHURCH 
“4 life that leads melodious days.” 
Date of birth — February 20, 1912 Place of birth — Grand Rapids, Mich, 


When we want anything done with great precision we go to Jgme. 
She'll never fail. She is always ready with an answer in French.  <AlIso, 
Jane is one of our best actresses as may be judged from her work in the 
Senior Play. Next year she is going to Simmons College to take up 
Household Economics. Good luck, Jane, 


Senior Play. Hockey 3. Glee Club 2, 3, 4. 
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fact we didn’t know there was an Edith in it. 
her plans for next year, but her cheerful disposition ought to be an asset 


him 


“O, masters, lords and rulers in all lands 


How will the future reckon with this man?” 


Date of birth — February 19, 1912. Place of birth — Dorehester, Mass. 


in his Ford delivering 


packages. Some day we expect he will be a Postmaster General. He is 
going to Northeastern University next year. 


“Reflect that life. like every other Dlessing 
Derives its value fram its use alone.” 


Date of birth — May 22,1911. Place of birth — Needham Heights, Mass. 


Marion goes by her middle name most of the time. As a matter of 


She has said nothing about 


ry 


THE ADVOCATE 


PAULINE BARBARA CHILDS 
“We live in deeds, not years; in thoughts, not breaths.” 
Diate of birth —- May 25, 1911. Place of birth — Dorchester, Mass. 


“Impy”’ is the smallest member of our class, but also one of the most 
indispensable. When she went to Wellesley she left a place in our class 
that was not filled until she came back. “Impy” is ‘going to Lasell next 
year, and we know it will get a good student and a fine hockey phayer. 


Freshman Dance Committee. Field Hockey 1, 2, 3, 4. Basketball 
1, 3. David Gross Benefit 1. AbDvocaTw 3. Soccer 2, 3, 4. Senior Prom 
Committee. Senior Play Usher. Glee Club 1, 3. Gym Meet Committee 2. 
Hiking. 


dy : “ 
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KATHARINE CHILSON 
“Lifes fairest things are those which seem, 
The best is that of which we dream.” 
Date of birth — December 31, 1910. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


“Kay” is one of the few seniors who has gone unbobbed through a 
four year epidemic of short hair. She has not told us her plans for next 
year, but she is willing and \cheerful, so that she ought to succeed at any- 
thing she tries. 


V9 


BARBARA ENSIGN CHURCH 
“Q joy, thou viewless spirit, canst thou dare 
To tell the pillars of thy house?” 
Date of birth — September 23, 1911. Place of birth — Grand Rapids, Mich. 


Banbara is probably best known for her work in art and her desire 
to be a designer. She has worked as art editor for the ApyocaATE, and hias 
contributed some of our appropriate cartoons. Next year will find Bar- 
bara located at the Designers’ Art School where we are sure she will 
enjoy herself with the work she loves to do. 


y Bye sein. 3, 4. Glee Club 1, 2. Hockey 1, 2. 


LORRAINE CLARK 


“She looks as clear 
As morning roses wash’d with dew.” 


Date of birth — June 6,.1911. Place of birth -—— Medfield, Mass. 


Lorraine comes ‘way in from Millis eveRy moming and arrives late 
lat French. It is always nice to see her come in at eight-thirtty, for the 
Class is not complete without her. We missed her last year but she had 
to come back to us. Next year she plans to go to Lasell. Will you be 
late to first period there? 


Senior Prom Committee. 
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FRANCIS WOODMAN CLEAVES 
“Whatever sceptic could inquire for, 
For every why he has a wherefor.”’ 
Date of birth — July 14, 1911. Place of birth — Boston, Mass. 
Fiancis is a very prominent member of our lass. Not only does he 
excell in studies (except mathematics, perhaps) but he has also proven 
himself a fine manager of boys’ sports this ‘year. He plans to go to Dart- 
mouth next year where he may be able to teach upperclassmen some 
details about Hades and beings of the Lower World. 
Basketball Manager 4. Gross Benefit 1. Track Manager 4. 
ADVOCATE 3, 4. Senior Play 4. 


NORMA ELSIE COLBURN 


“And grace that won who saw, to wish her stay.” 
Date of birth — June 23, 1911. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


‘(One of the girls’ greatest assets in almost every sport has been the 
faithful and efficient work of Norman Colburn. She has also won rec- 
ognition in plans other than Needham High School. Her plans for next 
year are as yet undecided, but wherever she goes we are sure her new 
friends will recognize her sportsmanship. 


Hockey 1, 2, 3, 4. Basketball 1, 3, 4. Track 3, 4. Glee Club 3, 4.. 
Senior Play 4. Picture Commititee 4, 


~-Lthviar 


MILDRED COLTON 


“Those about her 
From her shall read the perfect ways of honer.” 


Date of birth — October 19, 1911 Place of birth — Newton, Mass. 


“Millie” is (another very short and very cheerful person, and a living 
example of the statement that “good things come in small packages.” 
Next year she is going to Bryant & Stratton’s. 


Orchestra 1, 2, 8, 4. Glee Club 2. Music Appreciation 1. 


ELSID HOPKINS COOKE 
“Nothing becomes her ill that she would will.” 
Date of birth — April 28, 1912. Place of birth — Plymouth, Mass. 


Hlsie isn’t very big but if she were six feet talll she couldn’t possibly 
be more pleasant. She is already a capable business woman, but she 
probably feels that one can always be more proficient, for she plans to 
attend Bryant & Stratton next year. 


Glee Club 2. Music Appreciation 1. 
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HELEN,ROSAMOND COOMBS 


“We grant, although she had much avit, 
She was very shy of using it.” 


Date of birth — February 26, 1912. Place of birth — Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Helen is perhaps one of the less conspicuous members of our class, but 
she is a valued one, nevertheless. She and “Gorsie” are inseparable and 
we are sure to find them in partnership in business in the near future. 
Helen plans to enter some business school next year. 


CHRISTINE WRIGHT CRONIN 
“Welcome ever smiles 
And farewell goes our sighing.” 


Date of birth — May 21, 1910. Place of birth — Somerville, Mass. 


Kay is one of Miss Berriman’s right hand girls. Although she is very 
demure, we hear that she is a rapid typist. We are going to give her a 
bell to wear around her neck so we will be able to find her more easily. 
She is going either to the Chandler Secretiarial School, or to work in the 
clerical department of the New England Telephone & Telegraph Company, 
next year. She certainly made a success of selling telephones in the sales- 


manship lass. 


CHARLOTTHD) BOOTHBY CUSHMAN 


“Sweetly sedate, but serious.” 
Date of birth — August 7, 1911. Place of birth — Livermore Falls, Me. 


Charlotte appears to be one of the quiet members of our class but with 
her most intimate friends she is lots of fun. Charlotte is very neat and 
methodical. Anything we ask hen to do we are sure will be done well. 
Katharine Gibbs’ claims her next year. We know she can’t be any- 


thing but successful. 


Glee Club 1, 3. ‘Hiking. Apvocatr 3, 4. Hockey 3. Basketball 2, 3. 


RUTH HARRIET DAWSON 
“In maiden meditation, fancy free.” 
Date of birth — May 9, 1912. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Ruth is another good-natured member of our class. She is always 
Willing to help us. Ruth is quite a basketball player and has scored many 
points for her team. Next year she plans to go to Northfield Seminary. 
After her vear of gaining knowledge there she will continue at Middle- 


bury College. 


Gross Benefit 1. ApbvocaTr 3, 4. Glee Club 1, 3, 4. Gym Meet Com- 


mittee 3, 4. 


page thirty.eight 


THE ADVOCATE 


ROBERT FRANCIS DAY 
“Tall oaks from little acorns grow.’ 
Date of birth — July 6, 1911. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Lanky Bob has shown us just how tall six feet four can be. He has 
surprised us all by his ability in athletics and the ease with which he can 
capture a basket ball. We won't soon forget the cheerful grin that he 
wears as he trips along the corridors. He plans to attend Northeastern 
next year. 


Basketball 3, 4. Track 4. 


ELINOR LOUISH DAY 
“He is a fool who thinks by force or skill 
To turn the current of a woman's will.” 
Date of birth -— March 17, 1912. Place of birth — Dorchester, Mass. 
We always can tell where Elinor is. Her pep is known throughout 
the school. The group of which she is one is never quiet. Elinor) shows 
quite a prowess in athletics and has been on many teams. She is a willing 
worker on decoration committees. Next year she plans to attend Kathar- 
ine Gibbs’. We are sure that she will make some one a good secretary. 
Hockey 1, 2, 3. Basketball 1, 2, 3, Soccer 2, 3. 4. Baseball 2, 3, 4. 
Freshman Dance Committee. Glee Club 1. Gross Benefit 1. Sophomore 
Dance Committee. Gym Meet Committee 2. Senior Play. 


ALVAH HOLDEN DURKEE 
“-Tis good to be merry and wise, 
‘Tis good to be honest and Wwe, 


Date of birth — December 9, 1909. Place of birth — Taunton, Mass. 


” 


From 7.30 when he arrives until he leave at 5 o’clock, ‘Al’ puts in 
somes good licks, both at the printed page and on the diamond and bas- 
ketball court. ‘Al’ has a most decided inferiority complex, and were we 
to believe his version of his abilities we would have a different opinion 
than we now hold. Next year he is going to Morse College in Hartford, 
Conn. 

Baseball 2, 3, 4. Basketball 3. Captain Baseball 4. Class Day Com- 
mittee. Student Council. 


) , 
pop —JPerez. 
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LORETTA AGNES DONAHUE 
“She smiles and smiles and will not sigh.” 
Date of birth — September 12, 1910. Place of birth — So. Boston, Mass. 


“Retta’ has certainly been a welcome addition to our class in ath- 
letics. She has helped us out of some tight places in basketball games by 
her fast thinking and acting. She also excels in hockey. She is undecided 
as to what she will do next year, but we know that she will be successful 
in anything she does. 


Basketball 2, 3, 4. Hockey 3, 4. Gym Meet 3. Senior Play Com- 
mittee. 
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HLINOR LOUISE GLIDDEN 


’ 


“4 dainty girl from head to toes 
With laughing eyes and lots of beaur.” 


Date of birth January 12, 1912 Place of birth — Vedham, Mass. 


“Linor” is one of the prettiest and most popular members of our class. 
We would be envious of her hair and eyes if she were not so good-natured 
about everything. We all remember what a peppy “Sally” she made in 
the Senior Play. “Linor’s” plans for next year are uncertain, lut she 


hopes to be an interior decorator. As such, we wish her luck. 


, 


Class Vice-President 1. Class Secretary 2. Basketball 1, 2, 3. Senior 
Y eet 2, 3. Soccer 2. Gross Benefit 1. Senior Play Committee. Senior 
“Play Dance Committee 1. Student Council 1, 2. 


Ay 
Bee ae 
THELMA ELIZABETH GORSE 
“Thie golden opportunity is never offered twice.” ; 
Date of birth — July 25, 1911. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Do you remember when Thelma sang in Assembly? We do, and we 
enjoyed it very much. But it seems that she hlas not only a fine voice but 
a good business ability, which she will further develop at some business 
college next year. 


Glee Club 1, 2, 38, 4. Gross Benefit 1. Senior Play 4. 


AhAelrw Loras— 
MARY MARJORIE GRASSO 


“Thare is a tide in the affairs of men 
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune.” 


Tiate of birth — May 15, 1911. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Mary is usuallly very reserved around school, but her friends ¢an 
vouch for the fun in her. That it doesn’t take a lot of noise to “get there” 
is proved by her ability to obtain high averages in «all her work. Next 
year we are sure that Framingham Normal will appreciate the conscien- 
tious student it will find in Mary. 


Glee Club 1, 2, 3. Orchestra 1. 


FANNIE GROSS 


“The strongest passion which I have is honor.” 
Date of birth — October 24, 1911. Place of bitth — Cambridge, Mass. 
Fannie is one of the lucky members of our class who never has to 
worry about her hair for she is the possessor of a perfect marcel. Next 


year she plans to attend the College of Practical Arts and Letters at Bos- 
ton University. 
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LUCILE FRANCES GULLIVER 
“A merry heart goes all the day.” 
Date of ‘birth — May 8, 1912. Place of birth — Newton, Mass. 


“Cele” has an air of “never-sday-die” about her that we all envy, and 
we are sure that it will stand her in good stead next year when she goes 
to Marjorie Webster School of Physical Education. That, and her cheery 
smile should make her a good gym teacher. 


Basketball 1, 2, 5. ‘Hockey 3, 4. Hockey Manager 4. Glee Club 


“4 companion that is cheerful is worth gold.” 
Date of birth — October 24, 1911. Place of birth — Boston, Mass. 


As a conscientious student and as an athlete, “Ed” hias won many 
friends in our class. He seems to be an international cGhampion in attend- 
anee, not having been absent, tardy, or dismissed for eight years. Dart- 
mouth will claim him next year, and we'll vouch for his success at the 
“Big Green.” 


Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4. Track 3. Baseball Manager 4. ApvocaTsE 3, 4. 
Glee Club 3, 4. 


HELEN HAMMERSLEY 
“Few can possess such qualities 
Of cheerful ways and friendliness.” 
Date of birth — October 22, 1910. Place of birth — Needham Hgts., Mass. 
Helen is one of our star athletes and especially excels in high-jump- 
ing. She may be quiet, but as her athletic record shows, she certainly 
gets what she goes after. If Helen is as good a business woman as she is 
an athlete, and we know she is, her future success at Burdett College is 
guaranteed. : 
Basketball 2, 3, 4. Hockey 2, 3, 4 (captain 4). Track 3, 4. Sopho- 
more Dance Committee. Picture Committee. Class Day Committee. 


9) Student Couneil 4. 


RUTH HALKETT 
“4 face with gladness overspread,” 


Date of birth — December 2, 1910. Place of birth — Dorchester, Mass. 


“Ruthie’s” tenuper never seems to get ruffed. No matter how much 
cause there is for aggravation, she takes it all with a smile and goes 
serenely on her way. Her good nature is the envy of all the school, and, 
although her pkins for next year are undecided, we know that her geniality 


will win her success in anything she undertakes, 


Glee Club 1. Music Appreciation 1. Gross Benefit 1. Hockey 2, 3. 
Dance Committee 2. 
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CLINTON GHARLES HARKINS 
“Taste the joy 
That springs from labor.” 


Date of birth — September 19, 1910. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Harkins is very quiet but also very competent He has miade no 
definite plans for next year, but we feel sure that he will succeed in 
whatever he decides to do. 


RUTH WARNER HARRIS 
“With an dye ever open, a tongue that’s not dumb, 
And a heart that will never to sorrow succumb.” 


Date of birth — December 18, 1909. Place of birth — Roxbury, Mass. 


Ruth is one of the most talented members of our class. Her abilities 
as an artist, author, and poet are well known, and no less famous is her 
faculty for being agreeable to all. We are sure that her thorough and 
neat habits will stand her in good stead at Katharine Gibbs Secretarial 
School which she plans to enter next year. 


Hockey 2, 3, 4. Basketball 2, 38. Senior Play Committee 4. Track 3. 


Soccer 5. 4, ADVOCATE 34 }, Da vid Gross Benefit. 
: ) fares 
w Nhe : 


“While thou livest, keep a good tongue im thy head,” 


LOWELL WHITTUM HODSDON 


Date of birth — September 8, 1912. Place of birth — Allston, Mass. 


“Bumps” has been a class member whose presence we have felt more 
than seen. In the near future he is to become ja salesman, his chosen pro- 
fession. Judging by the way he has stéicceeded in ‘selling’ his good 
natured self to his many friends, we feel sure of his success. 

Baseball 4. 


CHARLES CARROLL HOLLIS 


“T think, am sure, a brother's love exceeds 
All the world’s loves in its unworldliness.” 


Date of birth — October 27, 1911. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Carrol) has been one of the quiet members of our class, but we of 
Iinglish 4 A, can testify as to his jability to write humorous stories and 
essays. We all know what a valuable member of the track team he is. 
Next year he is gbing to Marquette University in Wisconsin where he will 
take the medical course. It seems a long way off, Carroll, but here’s the 
best of luck, 


Basketball 8, 4. Track 4. 
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GORHAM WHEELER HUMPHREY 


“Joy is the mainspring in the whole 
Of endless Nature’s calm rotation.” 


Date of birth September 18, 1909. Place of birth — Portland, Maine. 
Gorham’s most notable characteristic is his generosity. He is one 


of those people who would share his last loaf of bread with you and ask 
nothing in return. His plans for next year are undecided, but he cer- 
tainly deserves to be successful, 


Gross Benefit 1. Dance Committee 2, 3. Track 3. 


“ AL Att dcx A ae 


LOUISE ARDELL JOSSELYN 


“So calm the waters sceaucely seem to stray 
And yet they glide like happiness away.” 


Date of birth — December 1, 1910. Place of birth — Roslindale, Mass. 


, 


“Weese’ 


hear a lot of her, especially of her prowess on the hockey field, where she 
has successfully held the position of inside for two years. Next year she 
will attend the Farmer School of Cookery. 


Hockey 2, 3, 4. 


Tia y, ‘yy é 


LEVI LADD 


“Upon the platform ‘twirt eleven and twelve.” 
Date of birth — May 17, 1909. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


“Levi has always fascinated us with his mechanical ability and with 
the results of it. Confidentially, we think thlat he attends the School of 
Farmer Burns or some other muscle builder on the sly. His plans for 
next year are undecided, 


Orchestra 1, 2, 3, 4. Baseball 1, 2. Track 3, 4. 


Football 1, 2, 4. 
Hockey 1, 2, 3. 
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njay be one of the smallest members of our class but we 


Basketball 2, 38. Soccer 2, 3. Gilee Club 1. Gym 
Meet Committee 4. Baseball 3. 


ESTHER MARGARPT KIMBALL 
“We are never so happy or so unhappy as we suppose.” 
Date of birth — November 26, 1911. Place of birth — East Walpole, Mass. 


“Peggy” is supremely patient and good natured, both of which quali- 
ties will serve her well in the profession of a nurse, for which she is going 
to train next year. We wouldn’t much mind being sick ourselves, if we 
could have her around, and are quite certain that she will be a wonderful 
nurse. 


Soccer 38. Basketball 4. Gross Benefit 1. Glee Club 1, 2. ApyocaTE 
4. Gym Meet 3. Diance Committee 3. 


A_* 


WILLIAM HUGH MULHERIN 
“A merry heart that laughs at care.” z 
Date of birth — September 138, 1911. Place of birth — Cambridge, Mass. 


“Bill” is another athlete of whom we have been justly proud during 
the last four years. Whether he is in football, basketball, or track, he 
nlways seems to excel. We wonder if some day Bill may not go to the 
Olympics as a pole-vaulter. 
know that he will excel in whatever he undertakes, 


Football 4. Basketball 2, 3, 4. Track 3, 4. Glee Club 3, 4. Senior 


Play 4. 


PHYLLIS ELLEN NICHOLS ™ 
“There are but few who know the treaséne hid in thee.” 
Date of birth — December 


“Phyl” is another of those people whom nothing seems to bother. We 
never see her without a smile and a pleasant word for everyone. She is 
going to take up setretarial work next year and we hear she has special 
ability in that line. Good luck to you, Phyllis! 


Glee Club 2. ADVOCATE. 


\ 


NY 4 Committee. Class Gift Committee. 
PW * 


22, 1912. (Place of birth — Salem, Mass. 
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ANNIE LOUISE LEE 
“He saw her charming, but he saw not half 
The charm her downeast modesty concealed.” 
Date of birth — June 8, 1912. Place of birth — Dover, Mass. 
Annie is famous for her lovely blush. It always appears at the 
slightest excuse, decidedly against the owner’s will. Another of Annie’s 
traits is modesty—we have heard by various roundabout methods that she 
is an excellent organist but we should never have known if we had had to 
depend on Annie for the information. Next year she intends to continue 
her music, and we expect great things of her. 


Glee Club 3. Orchestra 1. Basketball 1. 


His plans for next year are indefinite but we 


q 
“" 
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EDITH ISABEL MAC KINNON as 

“By the works, one knows the workman.” 
Date of birth — August 25, 1911. Place of birth — Jamaica Plain, Mass. 
Who doesn’t know our “Sally”? Her genial drawl and pleasant smile 
are known wherever she goes. “Sally” came to Needham High only last 
year, but she is one of the most popular members of our class. Chemistry 
A is in a continual roar of laughter at her wit and escapades. She has 
been prominent on various committees as well as on the athietic field. 
ve wl wish you success in your chosen career as gym instructor, Slalay. 


Basketball 3, 4. Baseball 3, 4. Soccer 3. Track 4. Class Picture 


q 
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JAMES G. O’NEILL 
“Industry need not wish.” 


Date of birth 


January 22, 1913. Place of birth — West Medway, Mass. 


“Jimmie” has shown considerable genius in the field of mystery stories 
although one would never guess it from his smiling face. He is going\ to 
work for a year and after that will go to Bentley’s School of Accounting 
where we know hé will sudceed. 


\ 
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\ 
FRANCES PITMAN ¢ JLIVER 


“Those who have light in themselves will not revolve as Satellites.” 
Date of birth — June 380, 1911. Place of birth — Roxbury, Mass. 


“Connie” is going to attend a school of dramatics next year and a 
prettier actress it would be hard to find, as “The Charm School” bore evi- 
dence. She has always shone as our star, and we hope that when the 
world acclaims her she will not forget old faces and old friends. 


Glee Club 4. Gross Benefit 1. Sophomore Stunt 2. Senior Play 4. 
Basketball 1. Christmas Play 4. 


\ AK ay 
ROBERT WESLEY PEARSON 
“Knowing him is enough.” 
Date of birth — August 18, 1911. Place of birth — Boston, Mass. 


Bob is noted for his good looks and pleasant manner. We don’t hear 
much from, him, but we notice that he is always there at the right time. 
His plans for next year are undecided, 


“ 


» < “ 
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JOHN WILLIAM PRESCOTT 
“T thought I knew all things but now confess 
The more I know, I know the less.” 
Date of birth — October 29, 1911. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


John’s grin is catching and no one is ever gloomy when he is around. 
Organization period in Room 309 is mostly in laughing at his escapades. 
His plans for next year are not definite, but we wish him luck at whatever 


he does. 


Baseball 3, 4. 
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EDWARD HILDRETH PROCTOR 


“Tt? is the witness still of exrcellency 
To put a strange face on his own perfection.” 


Date of birth — March 13, 1912. Place of birth — Needham, Mass: 


Hildreth is not exactly loquacious, but he is pleasant and friendly to 
all. He intends to go to a prep school next year and after that he will 
enter Massachusetts Institute of Technology, where we feel sure he will 
succeed. 


Glee Club 3, 4. Senior Play. ’ 


a 
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PAUL TREAT QUINLAN 
“Be always as merry as ever you can 
For no one delights in a sorrowful man.” 
Date of birth — March 11, 1911. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


“Squeak” is one of the most popular members of our class. We have 
never seen him anything but good-natured and willing to do more than his 
share. We have often cheered his agility on the basketball court and foot- 
ball field, and besides being a Jeader in sports “Squeakie” has proved his 
business ability as assistant manager of the ApvocaTE. We are told that 
he plans to attend Hlarvard next year and we know that his popularity 
will continue there. 

Apyocate 3, 4. Gross Benefit 1. Glee Club 4. Baseball 3, 4. Bas- 
ketball 2, 3, 4. Football 3, 4. ‘Class Dance 4. ‘Class Gift Committee 4. 
Student Activity Dance 4. 


LIGA 
CHARLES HENRY RANDALL 


“4 Jittle man sometimes casts a long shadow.” 
Date of birth — May 22, 1911. Place of birth — Keene, N. H. 


It must be Charlie’s size or his dry humor that gets him by so easily, 
for of course we know that teachers don’t have pets. However, we can’t 
accuse Charlie of always getting by, because he certainly has worked hard 
for the AbvocaTE. Next year he is going to the School of Business Admin- 
istration at Northeastern. We expect that Charlie will make w fine busi- 
ness man. 


ADVOCATE 38. 4. Baseball 2. 


LLOYD REMSEN 


“And there is even a happiness that makes the heart afraid.” 


Date of birth — January 9, 1910. Place of birth — Dorchester, Mass. 
“Remmy”’ is one of the genial, happy-go-lucky members of our class 
and does his share to keep us all in good spirits. Whenever we meet 


someone who reminds us of Red Riding Hood we know it’s “‘Remmy.” 


Football 3, 4. Track 2, 3. Baseball 4. Hockey 4. Glee Club 3, 4. 
Mandolin Club 1, 2. Gross Benefit 1. ro 
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ARTHUR EDSON RODGERS 


“4 Christian's wit is inoffensive light 
A beam that aids but never grieves the sight.” 


Date of birth — May 28, 1911. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Where would our football team have been last fall without the great 
assistance of Eddie as its center? Purdue elaims his attention next year 
and we know that he will be just as well-liked and successful there as he 
has been in Needham. 


Football 4. 


DOROTHEA SALMAN 


“Whence is thy learning? Hath thy toil 
O’eér books consumed the midnight oil?” 


Date of birth — September 19, 1910. Place of birth — Roslindale, Mass. 


“Dot” is another studious person. We hear that she spends three or 
four hours on homework every night. Anyway she seldom comes to class 
with an unprepared Jesson, though studying does not seem to have a de- 
pressing influence on her cheerfulness and she always has a smile for 
everybody. She is going to Jackson College next year. 


Glee Club 1, 2, 8. Basketball 2. Hockey 3. 


VIRGINIA SAWTELLE 


“All our knowledge is, ourselves to know.” 


Date of birth July 26, 1912. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Virginia is very studious and is usually letter perfect in her lessons. 
She is a ‘member of the feminine version of the “Three Musketeers,” and 
in their company loses much of her seriousness. She is going to Simmons 
next year. 


Mandolin Club 1, 2. ApvocATEe Board 3. 


RAYMOND SANDERS 
“The love of liberty with life is given.” 


Date of birth 


June 11, 1911. Place of birth — Hyde Park, Mass. 


Whenever you see a big, tall fellow walking with short one you will 
be safe in saying that they are “Sousie” Sanders and “Charlie” Randall. 
“Sousie” was a very efficient football manager last flall, and center on the 
second team in basketball last winter. Next year he plans to enter North- 
eastern and study Civil Engineering. 
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FRED SEIGEL 


“T have done all that may become a man.” 7 
Date of birth — April 24, 1910. Place of birth — New York City 


Fred is one of the quiet members of our class. Sometimes we are 
almost led to think that he is bashful, but like many bashful folks (if we 
can call him one) he is extremely good-natured. We all envy his “honest 


’ 


to goodness’ 


which stretches from ear to ear. Fred’s plans for next year are indefinite 
but he has our sincere wishes for the best of success. 


[Fadel SR toir mcr” 


PAULINE CARMEN STANLEY 
“She's always at a nuniber of things, 
She studies and works, and works and sings.’ 
Date of birth — November 12 
“Paul” is the girl with the voice, and we are glad to hear thiat she is 
going to study music next year. Her middle name lis quite apprepriate 
and offers her a star to hitch her wagon to. We hope that the road over 
which she must travel avoids most of the jolts and brings her eventually 


to operatic fame and the role of Carmen. 


Hockey 2. Glee Club 1, 2, 3, 4. Senior Play 4. Track 1. 


generosity and most of all the charm of his captivating grin 


Pet Once Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 
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ELSIH SCHWARTNER 
“From labor, health, from health, contentment springs.” 
Date of birth — March 9, 1912. Place of birth — New York City 
Although Elsie has not been with us very long, her work in the class- 


room has been always well done, especially in stenography where she 
seems to shine. Her plans for next year are undecided. 


Senior Play Committee 4. Picnig¢ Committee 4. Hockey 4. Basket- 
ball 4, 7 I) ¢ 
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HAROLD BERNARD SKINNER 
“He that hath patience may compass anything.” 
Date of birth — August 15, 1911. Place of birth — Forestville, Conn. 


Harold has been one of the members of the track team who has helped 
to uphold our honor in the high-jump this last year. He has also been a 
prominent participant in the basketball games. He expects to work next 
year and to attend some school later. A 


Basketball 8, 4. Track 4. J \ Vf 


’ 
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DEXTER PARKER STARK 


there, and we wish him the best of luck. 


David Gross Benefit 1. 


A) otor Stade 


RUTH STARKWEATHER 
“She is modest but not bashful 
Free and easy, but not bold.” 
Date of birth — November 10, 1910. Place of birth — Louisville, Ky. 
“Starky” is one of our hockey stars, having been chosen to compete 
in the finals of the All Boston Girls’ Hockey Team. She is always very 
artistic, and her attempts in this field deserve great admiration. There- 
fore, we are not surprise that she expects to attend the School of Handi- 
crafts in Harvard Square next year. 
Hockey 2, 3, 4. Basketball 1, 2, 3. Soccer 2, 3 (Captain 3). Glee 
Club 1, 2, 3, 4. Gym Meet 3. Ring Committee 2. Senior Play Commit- 
tee. Class Gift Committee 4. 


MALCOLM CHAMBERLIN STEWART 


’ 


“Stewie’ 
to attend M. A. C. 


Basketball 4. Track 4. 


MABEL SARAH THOMAS 


“Worth, courage, honor, these indeed 
Your sustenance and birthright are.” 

Date of birth — October 23, 1910. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 

Tommy is a small but peppy young lady. She is a whizz on the hockey 
field and equally expert in the gym. Wie also hear that she is a speed 
demon on the typewriter as well,—in fact, speedy in anything she under- 
takes. She has no particular plans for next year as yet, but we all wish 
her the best of luck. 

ADVOCATE 4. Hockey 1, 2, 3, 4. Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4. Gym Meet 4. 
Baseball 1, 2, 3. Soccer 2, 3. 
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“For ‘tis the mind that makes the body rich.” 


Dexter plans to go to Northeastern University next year. 


“Trust as little as you can to report, 
And eramine all you can by your own senses.” 


ketball court, where he is a quick and clever player. 


Date of birth — April 28, 1912. Place of birth — Brockton, Mass. 


We are sure 
that he is well-prepared for the kind of work he will probably take up 


Date of birth — May 15, 1912. Place of birth — Westwood, Mass. 


is one of the quieter members of the class, but he has a keen 
Sense of humor and. often brightens up our classtoom as well as the bas- 


Next year he plans 
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ALBERT TOCCI 
“Few can possess such qualities of cheerful ways and kindliness.” 
Date of birth — September 7, 1910. Piace of birth — West Virginia 


Sehold out athlete! We shall never forget how we used to see “AL” 
rushing the ball down the fisld and across the goal, fighting every minute 
for N. H. 8. In baseball, too, Al” is one of our star fielders, and he cer- 
tainly knows how to manage those shoe-string catches. We also hear that 
“Al” as quite clever as a pugilist. We shiouldn’t be surprised if “Al” be- 
came one of the mighty champions of the ring. At least we wish him the 
best of luck in whatever he undertakes, 


MARION ALYCE WAGNER 
“The most manifest thing of wisdom is cheerfulness.” } 

Date of birth — October 31, 1911. Place of birth — Boston, Mass} 

“Waggy” is a star in basketball and hockey, and also makes a peppy 
cheer-leader during the football term. We think that she would be a great 
success on the Keith vaudeville circuit, for she can imitate anyone per- 
fectly on the spur of the moment. She tells us that she expects to attend 
the Sargent School of Physical Nducation next year. 

Hockey 1, 3, 4. Basketball 4. Baseball 4. Track 3, 4. G'lee Club 1. 
Dance Committee 1, 2, 4. Abvocarr 4. Gross Benefit 1. Gym Meet 4. 
Cheer Leader 4. 


Tt . 


y. 


BRYCE WALTON } Pe 


F SPX y 


“Let every man look before he leaps. 
Date of birth -—+ October 22, 1908. Place of birth — Jamaica Plain, Mass. 


“Bunny” was among the football stars during our first three years of 
high school. He is also a fine mathematician. He seems to have spent 
most of his time the past spring touring the country by motorcycle with 
“Alec” French. He intends to go to Purdue next year, 


Football 1, 2, 3. Hockey 2. Baseball 1, 2, 3. Basketball 3. 


JUNE WALDRON 


“4 still, small voice is louder than the cannon’s roar.” 


January 28, 1912. Place of birth — Maplewood, N. J. 


Date of birth 


Whenever in doubt either in “Chem” or in “Math” those who have 
sought assistance from Jiune have soon been relieved’ of chaotic perplexity 
or ambiguity that might have besieged them. June is planning to enter 
Wheaton next fall and we all agree that June willl be most successful in 
Whatever she undertakes. 

Freshman Dance Committee. Gross Benefit. Basketball 1, 2, 3. 
Hockey 2, 3. Soccer 2. Junior Prom Committee. Senior Play. Class 
Day Committee. 
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GEORGE BLLSWORTH WARREN 
“To get thine ends, lay basefulness aside.” 
Date of birth — April 30, 1910. Place of birth — Needham Hgts., Mass. 


George is among the track men this year participating in the 440. He 
is also a fine violinist, having been a faithful member of the orchestra 
during his four years at Needham High. He plans next year to attend the 
Babson Institute at Wellesley. 


Track 1, 2, 4. Orchestra 1, 2, 3, 4. 


ew, A PUD aA 


BLANCHE WES STON 
“Zeal and duty are not slow.” 
Date of birth — November 22, 1911. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


“Weston” has been one of our most illustrious athletes. We have all 
admired her fine work as guard on the basketball team. She has also been 
a hockey star. May her future be as successful as her athletic career! 


Hockey 1, 2, 3, 4. Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4. Baseball 1, 3, 4. Track 1, 
2, 3, 4. _ Soccer 2. Gym Meet 3. 


HLEANOR NEWTON WRAGG 


“7 do not sing because I must, 
And pipe but as the linnets sing.” 


Date of birth — April 25, 1918 Place of birth — Dorchester, Mass. 


Hleanor is a precisionist and we all admire the clean cut manner in 
which she expresses her opinions in her various classes. Eleanor is es- 
pecially fond of history and we understand that she «aspires to become a 
teacher of that subject. She plans to enter B. U. this fall and we ae 
Wish her the best of success in her chosen work. 


@ | DN A ie ut, rm. Li cou 
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JOHN W. WOODRUFF 


“Describe him who can 


An abridgement of all that was pleasant in man.” 


Date of bir 


mber 10, 1912. Place of birth — Cambridge, Mass. 


Johnnie is one of the best-natured fellows we know, few, if any, are 
more courteous than he. It is almost impossible to think of Johnnie with- 
out Bill. They are really the Siamese twins of our class. We shall never 
forget how we followed Johnnie’s shots jas he popped them into the 
basket one after another last winter. Then if ever he certainly proved 
his dexterity in basketball. Johnnie is heading for prep next year and 
with him go our sincere wishes for the best of luck. 
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BASKETBALL 


Natick 25 Needham 13 


Our first game of the season was played 
at Natick where we went down to defeat 
by the score of 25 to 13. We got off to a 
bad start in the first half, but in the second 
half our team found itself and outplayed 
the Natick team throughout the whole last 
quarter. Although we lost the game, our 
team showed that they had the makings of 
a real quintet. 


Dedham 26 Needham 22 

We lost a heart-breaking game to Ded- 
ham on our own courts by the score of 26- 
22. It was a closely fought game from be- 
ginning to end with Needham leading most 
of the way. The score at the end of the 
third period was 22-20 in favor of Need- 
ham, but it did not last long, for Dedham 
soon tied it up and went into the lead in 
the final minutes of play. ‘‘Billy’’ Mul- 
herin and ‘‘Johnny’’ Woodruff did most 
of the scoring while Paul Quinlan played 
a great game at guard. 


Needham 26 De Witt Clinton 6 
Our first victory of the year was easily 
taken when we defeated De Witt-Clinton by 
the one-sided score of 26-6. The Needham 
team outplayed its opponents in every 
stage of the game. As many as four teams 
saw service in this game for Needham. 
Karl Flint and ‘‘Bob’’ Day were the out- 
standing stars for the winners. 
Needham 26 Faculty 22 
We remained in the victory column by 
defeating the strong High School Faculty 
team by a score of 26-22. Our team got tn, 
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the lead in the first half by the fine snoot- 
ing of ‘‘Bill’’ Mulherin and Capt. Flint. 
In the second half the Faculty, led by the 
spectacular shooting of Mr. Small, put 
on a desperate spurt, but fell short of 
winning by 4 points. 


Needham 12 
We received our worst defeat of the 


Framingham 52 


season at Framingham where we were de- 
cisively beaten by the score of 52-12. We 
played under a great strain, however,’ as 
we were without the services of our star 
forward, John Woodruff. ‘‘Bill’’ Mul- 
herin played well for the losers. 


Needham 29 Rivers 15 
Our team showed a complete change of 
form over their previous defeat at Fram- 
ingham and decisively defeated the Rivers 
School of Brookline. Rivers went into the 
lead in the first quarter by several long 
shots, but remained there for only a short 
time. Needham was far in the lead at the 
end of the first half and was never headed 
by the team from Brookline. The _ fine 
teamwork along with the accurate shooting 
of Capt. Flint was responsible for the vie- 
tory. 
Needham 13 Wellesley 12 
To revenge a heart-breaking defeat of 
last year by Wellesley, we defeated them in 
a closely fought game by the score of 13 to 
12. The first half ended with the score at 
five all. The last half was just as close and 
in the final minutes of play ‘‘Johnny’’ 
Woodruff scored the winning goal by a 
shot from the center of the court. Paul 
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Quinlan and Karl Flint played a fine de- 
fensive game. The Needham second team 
also won by a score of 10 to 9. 


Needham 28 Wellesley 14 

Once again we showed that we were the 
masters of the team from Wellesley. This 
time we decisively whipped them by the 
score of 28 to 14. The first half was close 
ly fought with the Needham team having 
the upper edge. The period ended with 
the blue and white slightly in the lead. In 
the second half this lead was quickly in- 
ereased by the fine shooting of both Mul- 
herin and ‘‘Bob’’ Day. By this victory 
Needham kept its slate clean in the field 
of athletics with Wellesley this year. 


Needham 10 Dedham 10 

A very close and hard-fought game 
played at Dedham resulted in a tie. Two 
hot overtime periods were played in an 
attempt to break the tie, but it was all in 


vain. We got off to a flying start in the 
first period and held the lead until the 
first half, when Dedham tied the score. 
Then John Woodruff, our star guard, sank 
two spectacular shots from the center of 
the floor, and the lead was ours once more. 
But it failed to last as Dedham tied it up 
in the final minutes of play. The latter 
part of the game was played without three 
of our stars who were out on fouls. 


Holliston 15 

The final game of the year was played at 
Needham and resulted in a spendid victory 
for the home quintet. It was rather one- 
sided with Needham leading throughout 
for not once was her lead threatened. The 
first half ended with the blue and white 
leading 13-5, then in the second half Karl 
Flint struck his stride and made six bas- 
kets in a row, putting the score far ahead 
for Needham. 


Needham 30 


EO Garay 


Needham 3 Norwood 2 

Our great hockey team continued the 
brilliant playing of last year’s undefeated 
sextet by beating the strong Norwood team 
at MacIntosh’s pond by the score of 3 to 2. 
Quite a few attended the game Captain 
‘‘Herbie’’ Woods seored twice for us, and 
‘*Billy’’ Gilman, our star center, caged the 
other goal. 


Belmont 2 
Woods enabled us to 
keep our slate clean by scoring a spectacu- 
lar shot in the last few minutes of play in 
the game with Belmont. Our visitors 
scored first and kept the lead throughout 
the first period. In the second period 
‘‘Billy’’ Gilman drove home the tying goal 
only to have Belmont go into the lead a 
few minutes later. Then came that tying 
shot by ‘‘Herbie’’ Woods. 


Needham 2 
Capt ‘‘ Herbie 


Pde, 


Needham 4 Canton 1 
Once again our hockey team showed that 


they were equal to last year’s champion- 


ship team, when they decisively defeated 
the heavy Canton team by the score of 4 
Lock 


Needham 4 Dover 0 
We had an easy time defeating Dover 
on MacIntosh’s pond by the score of 4 to 0. 
‘‘Dave’’ MacIntosh gave a fine perform- 
ance in the net for Needham by making 
many spectacular stops. By this win the 
team’s record was increased to twenty-one 
game without suffering a single defeat. 


Walpole 2 Needham 1 

Our great record of 21 games without a 
defeat was broken when we lost a closely 
fought game to the strong Walpole team by 
the score of 2 to 4 This game happened to 
be the first played in the new rink at Mae- 
Intosh’s pond. Capt. Woods scored the 
only goal for Needham and was the out- 
standing star of the game. 


Needham 3 Weston 1 
To avenge this loss to Walpole earlier in 
the week, the Needham team right at the 
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start rushed the Weston team off their feet, 
scored a goal, and kept the lead throughout 
the game. Ovr team work was beautiful 
to watch, and we easily outclassed our vis- 
itors. Gilman and ‘‘Bud’’ Kimball did 
the scoring for us on passes from their 
teammates. 
Walpole 5 Needham 4 

Once again we were defeated by Walpole 
by the close score of 5 to 4. In the third 
period with the score 4 to 3 in favor of 
Walpole, Capt. Woods scored the tying 
geoal on a pass from Gilman. The first 
overtime period resulted in no score, but in 
the second overtime, with only a minute to 
play, Arthur of Walpole scored the win- 
ning goal. ‘‘Herbie’’ Woods and Ackroyd 
starred for us. 


4 


Needham 4 Watertown 4 

Our hockey team had to be satisfied with 
a tie game when Watertown scored a goal 
in the last minute in the second overtime 
period to tie the game at 4 all. This game 


marked the second, time that we have been 
held to a tie game this year. ‘‘Bill’’ Gil- 
man scored the first goal unassisted in the 
first period. Ackroyd and Alden seored 
the other goals in the third period, also on 
individual rushes through the entire op- 
posing team. Then in the second overtime 
period ‘‘Dave’’ MacIntosh scored what 
looked to be the winning goal. 


Needham 2 Norwood 1 


Our hoekey team chalked up its sixth. 
and last victory of the year by defeating 
Norwood 2 to 1. It was a hard fought 
game, with Needham slightly outplaying 
their opponents. Norwood took the lead 
early in the first period, but Ackroyd, our 
star wing, registered our first goal soon 
after to tie the score. From then on the 
game was hard fought with both teams 
pressing hard until ‘‘ Herbie’’ Woods final- 
ly seored the winning goal in the last few 
minutes of the third period on a pass from 
Gilman. 


TRACK 


This season opened with great promise. 
An abundance of good material was on 
hand and fifty-one candidates reported to 
Coach Small the first day. Mr. Small had 
hoped in vain that a boy who could put the 
shot would turn up. 
event, 

Ex-Captain Karl Flint can be counted 
on to take points in the dashes and broad 
jump; George Warren and Herbert Bacon 
are two good quarter-milers; Captain Bob 
Mann is in a class by himself in the half- 
mile; and Carroll Hollis is a good miler. 
In the field events Mulherin has shown him- 
self a jack-of-all trades. He has done ten 
feet, ten inches in the pole vault and is ex- 
pected to do better before the season 
closes. The high-jump is well-fortified by 
Harold Skinner, Billy Mulherin, Alvan 
Ryan, and Charles Beale. Bob Day is a 
good shot putter and high jumper. Mul- 
herin usually places in the broad jump. 


This is our weak 


All these men are Seniors, but there are 
many promising candidates for next year’s 
team. 

On April 11 Braintree came to Needham 
and took a bad beating. The score was 51- 
21. There was not any competition in the 
pole vault in this meet. Flint scored fif- 
teen points and Captain Mann ran a fine 
half-mile. George Warren was the big 
surprise of the meet, taking a first in the 
440. 

On May 5, we took Norwood into camp 
on Memorial Park, The outcome was in 
doubt until the last event. Needham re- 
quired a first or a second to win. There 
was a triple tie for first among Charles 
Beale, Harold Skinner, and ‘‘Al’’ Ryan. 
The tension was relieved, and Needham 
won the meet 48-33. 

The Inter-Class Meet was the next in 
line. Flint took new laurels in the shot, 
scoring 18 points in all. It is sufficient to 
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say that the score was Seniors 67; Juniors 
6; Sophomores 4; and Freshmen ‘4. 

Coach Small took ten men into the Har- 
vard Inter-Scholastie Meet, May 11. For 
the first time in history Needham scored. 
Karl Flint scored 5 points; he placed seec- 
ond in the 100-yard dash and fifth in the 
broad jump. Captain Robert Mann won a 
very thrilling heat in the half-mile, finish- 
ine twenty yards ahead of his nearest op- 
ponent. However, Bob’s time was 1-5 of a 


secend slower than the winner of another 
heat and he had to be content with a third 
place. Needham was sixth in Class C, 
scoring 8 points 

Coach Small should be congratulated for 
his fine work coaching the boys. He has 
pepped them up, and they are always 
ready to do or die for Needham. The at- 
tendance at practice and the spirit testify 


to this. 


GIRLS: “BASKET BALE 


The Girls’ basketball season commenced 
with a very exciting Home Room Tourna- 
ment on January 7, 1929. After much 
hard work the following teams qualified 


for the semi-finals: Room 309 versus Room 


304, and Rooms 301 and 307 against Room 
209. Room 309 won from Room 304, and 
Rooms 310 and 307 were victorious over 
Room 209. On February 5 the last game 
was played with Room 309 versus Rooms 
301 and 307. Room 309 won the Tourna- 
ment. 

The captains of the various rooms were 
Room 201, B. Woods; Room 202, E. Sturte- 
vant; Room 204, E. Richwagon; Room 206, 
M. Horsford; Room 207, H) Mareelli; 
Room 208, D. Armstrong; Room 209, D. 


Crerie; Room 301, P. Gilfoil; Room 302, D. 


Jones; Room 303, N. Bosworth; Room 304, 
L. Morrill; Room 306, M. Harris; Room 
307, R. Nason; Room 308, M. Bacon; Room 
309, I. MacKinnon; Room 310, M. Thomas; 
and Room 312, L. Donahue. 

Following the Home Room Tournament 
came the Inter-Class Games. The first 
game was played on February 5, 1929 be- 
tween the Sophomores and Freshmen. The 
Sophomores won, the score being 15-11.. On 
the same date the Seniors defeated the 
Juniors by 35 to 3. 

On February 6 the Juniors defeated the 
Freshmen 50 to 3. The same afternoon 
the Sophomores were overwhelmed by the 
Seniors, the score being 77 to 1. 


On February 13 the Juniors won from 
the Sophomores by a score of 22 to 2. The 
Seniors also won from the Freshmen, with 
a score of 86-5. 

The total scores were Seniors 190; Jun- 
iors 75; Freshmen 19; and Sophomores 18. 

We then had Inter-Class Game with 
Newton, February 12. The scores were 
Needham Seniors 19, Newton Seniors 16; 
Newton Juniors 17, Needham Juniors 14: 
Newton Sophomores 18, Needham Sopho- 
mores 3; Newton Freshmen 19, Needham 
Freshmen 13. 

A week after the Newton class games we 
played Wellesley. Our Seniors won froim 
Wellesley Seniors by a score of 21 to 11 
Needham Juniors were defeated by 30 to 
10, and the Sophomores were also beaten 
by the Wellesley Sophomores by 27 to 3. 
There was no Freshmen game. 

The Captains of our Class Teams were: 
Seniors, B. Weston; Juniors, O. Hasen- 
fus; Sophomores, R. Stanwood; and Fresh- 
men, J. Wilkinson. 

Then came the eall for Varsity practice. 
So many girls responded that the squad 
had to be limited. Our first game proved 
to be very successful. It was played with 
Norwood at Norwood. The first team of 
Needham won. The score was Needham 
29, Norwood 22. 
citing and interesting. There was no see- 
ond team game. After the game an invita- 
tation was extended to the Needham squad 


The game was very ex- 


page fifty-eight 


Bias 


) 


Uy 


Sieger 


THE ADVOCATE 


to lunch with the Norwood team. This 
invitation was accepted with pleasure. 

Our second game was with the Alumnae. 
We won by a score of 30 to 10. 

On March 13 our first and second teams 
played Arlington. Much to our sorrow 
both teams were defeated. Arlington’s 
first team beat Needham’s first team 38 to 
30. Our second team was defeated by a 
score of 28-9. We played on Arlington’s 
court. 

The next games we played were with 
Newton. Needham’s first team won; the 
score being Needham 45, Newton 24. 
Needham second and Newton’s second 
teams tied. The score was 20 to 20. 

Our last varsity games were with Wel- 
lesley on March 22, at Wellesley. It cer- 
tainly was a hard struggle. We defeated 
Wellesley by 33 to 29. Wellesley 
triumphed over Needham’s second team by 
a score of 44 to 18. 

The captains of the first and second 
teams were M. Whelan and W. Beal. 


GIRLS’ GYM MEET 


The Girls’ Gym Meet, held on April 12, 
1929, at eight o’clock in the High School 
Hall, was won by the Sophomores. The 
program consisted of Senior and Junior 
Gymnastics, Sophomore Dancing, March- 


ing by the Seniors and Juniors, Freshmen 
and Sophomore Apparatus, Junior Dane- 
ing, Freshmen and Sophomore Marching, 
Senior Dancing, Freshmen and _ Soph- 
omore Gymnastics, Relays ineluding all 
classes, Senior and Junior Apparatus, 
Freshmen Dancing, and a Basketball Game 
between the Seniors and the Juniors, The 
Seniors won by a score of 4-3. Musie for 
the Meet was furnished by the High School 
Orchestra, which is directed by Miss Ber- 
thold. 

The Gym Meet Committee worked very 
hard to make the Meet a success, as it 
proved to be. It consisted of Chairman, 
Olive Hasenfus; Business Manager, Wine- 
fred Beale; Arrangement Committee: EH. 
Donald, M. Wagner, S. Richards, and E. 
Parks; Ticket Committee, R. Leahy, M. 
Thomas, I. Warren, and A. Mitchell; Cos- 
tume Committee, E. Hopson, I. MacKin- 
non, M. Bond, and G. Abbott; Program 
Committee: M. Harris, L. Josselyn, J. 
Hodgdon, and B. Bailey; Attendance Com- 
mittee: O. MacMurdie, R. Dawson, R. 
Nason, and H. Marcelli. The ushers were 
M. Bacon and E. Wragg. The Meet was 
under the supervision of Miss Wood, the 
gym teacher. 

The total scores were Sophomores 845.2 ; 
Juniors 843.8; Seniors 791.5; and Fresh- 
men 741.8. 


BASEBALL 


Braintree 14 Needham 9 

About thirty-five reported for the first 
practice of the year, but real material was 
lacking. Only three letter men had _ re- 
mained with the school, so Coach Delano 
had a big problem to round a team into 
shape for the first game at Braintree. We 
journeyed there full of fight, and showed 
plenty of punch at bat. Out pitching was 
bad in places, however, so we were forced 
to take a beating 14 to 9. ‘‘ Al’’ Toeei was 
the hitting star of the day, getting two 
doubles and two singles in five trips to the 


plate. Sparks also hit hard, getting a long 
triple and a single. 


Needham 3 Boston Art 2 


Our team won a fast, snappy game from 
the Boston Art team at Memorial Park by 
the score of 3 to 2. Moore twirled a fine 
game for the blue and white, allowing his 
opponents only five scattered hits. In the 
fourth inning Sparks led off with a steamy 
double to left. Eagan then walked and 
Capt. Durkee smacked a fast one to left 
center for two bases scoring both runners. 
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Another run was added in the fifth on a 
double by Hatch and a single by Tocei. 
Not until the ninth did the Boston team 
score. In that inning they gave the locals 
a scare when they scored two runs on three 
straight hits. Then, with the tying and 
winning runs on base, Tocei made a fine 
one-handed catch to end the game. 


Natick 6 Needham 1 

In the next game Marso, the famous one- 
handed pitcher of Natick, held our team 
to three hits, while his teammates were 
scoring six runs to win 6 to 1, In the see- 
ond inning Natick scored five runs on four 
hits and as many errors. Moore pitched 
a fine game, however, striking out eleven 
men, two more than the Natick pitcher. 
We scored our only run in the second in- 
ning when Tocci poled a single to left, stole 
second, and counted on Durkee’s infield 
hit. Quinlan made several fine catches in 
the outfield. 


Belmont 6 Needham 5 


We lost a tough game to Belmont by the 
score of 6 to 5. Kimball started the game 
and hurled fine ball up to the eighth in- 
ning. In the sixth inning, with the score 
3 to 0 in favor of Belmont, Eagan led off 
with a mighty triple to deep center. 
Sparks scored him on a slashing double to 
left and scored himself on an error. An- 
other rally in the eighth netted us three 
more runs and put us into the lead 5 to 3. 
But it didn’t last long, as Belmont scored 
three runs in their half of the inning to 
take the lead 6 to 5. Toeci made several 
fine running catches and was the outstand- 
ing star of the game. 


Needham 11 Boston Art 5 

In every game that our team has played 
this year they have looked better. Their 
pitching has improved, they have appeared 
stronger at bat, having pounded out many 
extra base hits, and the number of errors 
has decreased in every game played. Once 
again we defeated the Boston Art team, 
but this time it was a more decisive vic- 
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tory. ‘Tocci smashed out a mighty home 
run in the second inning with Sparks on 
base. It was the longest hit seen at Me- 
morial Park this year. Moore and Kimball 
did the pitching for us and kept opponent 
hits well scattered. Sparks had a fine day 
at bat, reaching first base five times. 


TRACK 

Saturday, May 25, was held the big meet 
of the year, the Third Annual Invitation 
meet on Memorial Park. The favorite 
was David Prouty High of Spencer who 
had Al Morin, the schoolboy champion in 
both dashes and the broad jump. There 
was some trouble about the hundred yard 
dash when a Belmont boy beat the gun and 
was not called back, but outside of this 
the meet was run off perfectly. 

Captain Mann ran a beautiful race in 
the half-mile run, shattering the old meet 
record by five and one-fifth seconds. Billy 
Mulherin bettered the pole vault record by 
seven inches. 

The competition in the meet was ex- 
tremely keen, all records going but the 
broad jump. ‘‘Al’’ Morin of Spencer hung 
up two of the records in the hundred and 
two-twenty yard dashes. He failed to set 
a new mark in the broad jump, however. 

The final scores were, David Prouty 
High, 25; Belmont High, 241%4; Needham 
High, 23; Franklin High, 13%; Norwood 
High, 7; and Wellesley High, 6 Braintree 
and Swampscott did not score. Coneord 
and Framingham, failed to send any team. 
Concord was missed very much as their 
team is one big bunch of stars. If they 
had come there would probably have been 
far different scores. 

With but two first places, Needham can 
be said to have done a remarkable job. It 
is obvious that the team was balanced. 
More evidence of Coach Small’s careful 
training. 

Three schools, Belmont, David Prouty, 
and Needham, each have one leg on the 
Needham News Cup. Come on, next year’s 
team, and put another leg on! 


THE ADVOCATE 


ALUMNI 


Of the class of 1902 our notes are brief 
but specific. 

Miss Katherine Buckley has won for her- 
self in the business world the position of 
private secretary. 

Miss Sarah E. Coppinger is not only 
married but has achieved the hard-earned 
tile of D.M.D At present she resides in 
the state of New Hampshire, where she 
practices medicine. 

Henry F. Walradt is also evidently one 
of the intellectuals, for at present he is a 
professor in a college in Ohio. 

Gertrude Stiles has entered the role of 
housewife. At present the ADVOCATE is 
unable to learn her address. 

Frank. Rathbone, arter having obtained 
the degree of D. D. is at present a rector 
in the Episcopal church in South Boston. 

Gertrude Coppinger is married but as to 
her whereabouts the ADvocATE will have to 
admit ignorance. 

Wilham Willett is now head cashier of 
the Federal Reserve Bank. He and his 
family live on Webster Street, Needham, 

Henry Shine lives on Fair Oaks Park. 
He is a lawyer in Boston. 

Amy Hewett is now Mrs. Walter Pem- 
ber. Her husband is a landscape gardener 
in Delmar, New York. She has a family of 
four children. 

Oscar H. Starkweather is now a eon- 
tractor in Needham. He is a graduate of 
Tech and a prominent citizen of our town. 

Margaret Mitchell is now Mrs. O. H. 
Starkweather. She has a family of four 
children, two of whom are attending 
Nes: 

Charles Moseley, a graduate of the Need- 
ham High School, is now married and re- 
siding on Oakland Avenue. As you all 
know he is now running a knitting factory 
which is situated at Needham Heights. 

Among some of our early graduates of 
this school is Mr. Winthrop Southworth 
who attended Brown University and_ is 
now a prominent citizen of Needham and 


publisher of the Needham Chronicle. In 
1928 he gave his services to the town as a 
selectman. Morton and Charles South- 
worth, his sons, also graduates of this 
school are now attending Brown. 

We regret very much the passing of Ros- 
eoe Carter, a prominent citizen of the town 
and a graduate of this school. He has 
done a great deal for the welfare of our 
town and we all feel very grateful for that 
which he did. 

Perey Wye, a graduate of the Needham 
High School, is mow married and residing 
in Needham, making a great success of the 
real estate business 

Miss Emma Pond, a graduate of our 
school, is now residing on Fair Oaks Park 
as wife of the prosperous Mr. Harold Lo- 
ker. She has made a success of her life here 
and has a son Robert Loker who is now ob- 
taining his education. 

Perey Quinlan, a graduate in the Class 
of °15, is married and is now living in 
Chapel Hill, North Carolina. He gradu- 
ated from Springfield Y. M. C. A. He is 
now Physical Instructor in the University 
of North Carolina. 

Edwin Quinal, a graduate in the Class 
af ’12, is married and now living on Har- 
rington Street, Newtonville, Mass. He 
graduated from Massachusetts College of 
Pharmacy and is now in business for him- 
self in Newtonville. 


FANCY 
RutuH Harris ’29 
Across the velvet of the mianight sky 
The glimmer of the stars sifts down, 
Along the lane where apple-blossoms lie, 
Along the dimly lighted streets 
Of this old English town. 


They seem so very near this summer night ; 
I might reach out and pick them all, 
Then drop them, just to watch their light 
Gleam in the dark beyond, 

And flashing, flaring, fall. 
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AUPIC 


WHO'S WHO—CLASS OF 1929 


Bes wookme Girls 2.5), os Elinor Glidden SHONLES Tee teres oeat nomen Barbara Childs 
Best Looking Boy ........ Robert Pearson Most Chivalrous .........Jwmor Richards 
OM eRUORL gs cia sttetate Wie cec «013 Francis Cleaves ClassaPessimist-:. ava tenn Lorraine Clark 
Misra piulas GI ae oie 0 Ruth Allen Class Optimist .......... Junior Richards 
Most Popular Boy ........ Paul Quinlan MOostimarcasticy.. are ace. «l Vabel Thomas 
Done Most for N. H. S. ..Francis Cleaves Tnnéhakootmme Backs Cistom ar A 
Biggest Pee a are ave eee Lloyd Remsen Pa ela oe 
sre! Be st aa ; “i ay RIES Most Angelic Aran ee Virgina Sawtelle 

s eee bei ; MOStASLUGIOUG=s: Sonmiern Dorothea Salman 
Most to Be Admired ....... Paul Quinlan P 2 

ag ae Most Congenial ........ Sally Mackinnon 

PSUR LOIGTOp cee rave ws: + als nie he to Karl Flint : ; : : 
Most Likely to Sueceed .. Walter Bezanson ne ieee tea ae ak i 
Greatest Social Light ...... Connie Oliver Most Solemn ‘ice. wee Edward Ahearn 
ek a ae Biuiline Stanley Most Curious Septeeeie tee oh Louise Josselyn 
iireatest, Grind... 425... : Eleanor Wragg Most Persistent ............Dexter Stark 
i oes Goa oe erie Clark Clase MAT MSteenes cota t aoc! Francis Cleaves 
NiRicate ee hts eet ‘harles Beale Most--Reserved ..%......... Alvah Durkee 
LPAZACRU ioieG, .:c3 AI eT ates Elsie Schwartner Neatest...................dune Waldron 
Beste Naturedt 432 res). raul Quinlan 
IV ATASTTOR EN DIE tu5/cs ou cue haces Marian Wagner 
oudest Dbaueh. 2 suk 4 Raymond Sanders EGOTISM 
hie Worst Lineek - 8 co Marian Wagner 
Bersih @ lee, ort ate al 5. nck Junior Richards SR ere 
RR ee. NGA ai ety aan saved tyes Connie Oliver You are right, and I am right, 
Phe piggest=l Gein). 5, aii. . Robert Day The fool next door is wrong; 
The Smallest Feet ....... Lowise Josselyn If there’s a Heaven, we’ll get there 
The Nearest Perfect ........ Alvan Ryan 3ut he just won’t belong. 
The Hardest Worker ...Dorothea Salman 
Drug Store Cowboy ..... Charles Randall 
The Ahbi' Slinger’ -.. .. Junior Richards You are right, and I am right, 
Tne raters as eee. see Francis Cleaves 3ut of us two, I think, 
The Most Precise ...<.... Eleanor Wragg I’m all inside that Heaven’s gate, 
PALER Mei notte hfe Robert Day You’re standing on the brink. 
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“IN THE MOVIES” 


The Weary River..School Drinking Fountains 


Beware of BIOnde@svs as. cs stueesters 6 Ivy Warren 
Mhes DVINC LLU Varies vera, ie role seatelslte Peggy Rice 
A Matsy: BNNs KolO Ry Woktha aes 2 ota t The Senior Prom. 
Clear the Decks......2. Here comes Mr. Frost. 
Blow LOM Blo W cre ecw vieeeket eins le ehrvatciapensneet Al. Tocci 
WhysBerGOodiinn « tt ere sinte Tommy Sparkes 
Bitern al WOVes . sc ite ers wreteterctoteyetere Lucile and Si. 
Headwot the Hamil yin ctctetereittcte ater Mr. Pollard 
Into No-Man’s Land...... Girls’ Shower Room 
THes ROG EVOUSG omits eis sels The Highland Lunch 
Take ONTe sEOMGL 6 oc «un lente okeleine Clara Vorhees 
EASGs WaATmIN So smite estes “The Office Next” 
INSPITACLON sere. eitictescre ese eetouee re The Girl Friend 
THER Kids Clevierern emiere ee Francis Cleaves 
Phe Mane Ee her De iercniteuevseieks rer Mr. Davis 
MATS SMa Tivelercs ote che eicheteicvene te crores Alvah Durkee 
Nauchtveat Bapye accesses ete Pauline Stanley 
Womans OL AIalns crite te clreieierete Connie Oliver 
rot nerlym ONC ese onthe lacctetere Remmy & Dolly 
ALIOa GSC apis esteteles em 0c ctetetons During Exams. 
Guardians? of the Wild... -.6 The Teachers 
[AT aes CLIN Cite es srttcueke arene Seder toneee sate Graduation 
Duty-s*Reward set antes ser eeiech. Cee Diploma 
Stark sad Seo eccomtahs . ihetexeneers one The Authors 


From the ‘‘Dope Sheet’’ 
Glenn G. Hall announces that from now 
on he is going to wear a civilized hat. 


Wallace Rae sez he is soon gonna grow 
up and graduate to long pants. 


‘‘T make strong men quail.’’ Pause. 
‘*Oh, Junior, you are so strong!”’ 


We present Junior Richards and Archie 
Willgoose, who thought they were God’s 
eift to wimmen, but who were only the 
answer to a squirrel’s prayer. 

Teacher (dismissing class): ‘‘Oh, Miss 
MacKinnon, may | hold you for a minute 
after class? 


The Misses E. Lang and D. Kleinbeek 
consider themselves Radio Sopranos since 
they sang with the ‘‘Choir of Youth’’, of 
which Brother Drip Peterson is an earnest 
member. 


In French 
Miss Harrington: Translate—ainsi ces 
cheveux blanchis sous le harnois— 
Lorraine Clark: ‘Thus the white horses 
in the harness— 


Miss Fessenden: They’re just silly ex- 
amples. 

Walton: Let’s not do them then. 

Miss Fessenden: They’re silly enough 
to occupy you. 


In History 
Mr. Frost’s Special: Now class, I just 
want you to see that. When you get out 
in lfe—ete—ete. 


Mr. Frost asks a question. 
don‘t know. 


Haley: I 


Mr. Frost: Now if you were a gold 
dust twin you’d shine. 


Mr, Frost says: Some of your minds 
ought to be in good condition considering 
the use they get. 


Mr. Frost to Proctor: What’s the mat- 
ter, haven't you any work done? 

Proctor: Not today’s. 

Beale: He’s got Saturday’s. 

Mr. Frost: That’s all right but I want 
that statement boiled down to simple lan- 
guage. 

Wood: Where’s the stove? 


Mr. Frost: Just because I walked 
around the block a couple of times I was 
followed by a policeman’ because he 
thought I was a suspicious character. 

Beale: Were you walking straight? 


Mr. Frost (speaking of forest reserva- 
tion): Our fire alarm blows two or three 
times every day and, usually, what does it 
mean? 

Wood: A false alarm. 
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“STEVE” RICHARDS TN LATER 
YEARS — STILL GOING STRONG 


vA NEw Sedeok oy 
X Marks history class 


a See 
OMe M 
a. MALL Spring Sights 


FANCY US. 


Keep > on Ae tis) aa 


THE ADVOCATE 


Hall: ‘‘Do you write for the ‘Dope 
Sheet’ any more?’’ 

Woodward: ‘‘No, not sinee the editor 
sent back my copy marked N.S. F.’’ 

Hall: ‘‘How?’’ 

Woodward: ‘‘Not Sufficiently Funny.’’ 


Mr. Frost: ‘‘What is necessary for a 
stable government?”’ 

Student (just awakening from a siesta) : 
‘*Good_ horses.’’ 


Remsen: ‘‘Have you heard the one 
about the pair of tights?’’ 

Beale: ‘‘Shoot the gun.”’ 

Remsen: ‘‘ Well, there were two Seotch- 


i) 


men ° 


Absence makes the marks grow rounder. 


(000) 


Why Is It That 
Joe Hatch is so large? 
Flint is so fast? 
Ladd is called ‘‘Gus’’? 
E. Day is so popular? 
‘‘Olhe” always has a smile? 
P. Stanley is so high hat? 
‘*Connie’’ is so sympathetic? 
Hall is so wild? 
Mr. Pollard wears no hat? 


“A Few More Song Hits 


OUD LIOS (art Merges eae Ue. Sere ae ‘*Ollie”’ 
Doing the -Raceoon’’s.7...2.. Sally Mae 


“*T Can’t Give You Anything but Love’’ 
‘*Seotty”’ 
‘“Rainbow ‘Round My Shoulder’’..Ryan 
sD EeGet iB ysiee 22.55 icc ae: Wein 
‘“Memories of France’’........ Miss Clark 
“What Are You Going to Do—Do Now?’’ 
Mr. Frost 


Can You Figure This Out? 

Beale had a thirty cent check, I had a 
fifty cent check, and Smush had a thirty- 
five cent check. I took Beale’s check and 
Smush’s check and Beale asked me for his 
check when I took it, and I gave him 


Smush’s cheek for thirty-five cents and he 
didn’t know the difference. Well, I paid 
Smush’s check, (Beale’s really) and Beale 
paid thirty cents to the cashier and the 
cashier called him back and made him pay 
thirty-five cents. In other words, I kept 
Beale’s check, and got in on a nickle. 


Mr. Frost: If a man says, ‘‘You vote 
for me and I’ll do something for you some- 
time—”’ 

Haley: You know me, Al. 


Mr, Frost (seeing French’s feet extend- 
ed into the aisle) :. According to some peo- 
ple’s education, two fcet make a yard. 


Pupil (watching Mr. Frost making his 
usual hieroglyphies): What does the x 
stand for, Mr. Frost? 

Whelan: Oh, x marks the place where 
the body was found. 


N. H. S. in the Funnies 
Mutt & Jeff ....R. Sanders & C. Randall 
The Katzenjammer Kids .......... 
L. Remsen & D. Wein 


Harold sleen eo Junior Richards 
Hilla; Cinders 220) -e eee J. MaeKinnon 
Billy the BoywArtstwea eae KK. Cleaves 


Reglar Fellers— 
The Football Team 
The Basketball Team 
The Hockey Team 
The Baseball Team 
The Track Team 


c 


THE THREE GRACES 
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Johnson was whistling during a Physies 
exam. 

Mr, Benton: ‘‘I’m glad you’re happy, 
anyway.” 

Johnson: ‘‘I’m not. I’m whistling to 
keep my spirits up.”’ 


Mr. Frost: (seeing blocks on his desk, 
meant by pupils for his amusement): ‘‘I 
guess |’d better call the roll and see who’s 


missing.’’ 


I wish you would learn the verse from the H [STORY 


Bible, ‘Set a seal upon your lips’’’ (The 
class laughs) then: 


| 
Miss Reed: ‘‘Miss Inge and Miss Day, s TUDYING Wie 


‘*Richards suggests that I separate you, : ; 
Fe ees, : a Things of Importance to Pupils 
and I suppose that is his way of saying 


that he’ll sit between you.” Mann’s winning the half-mile. 


A new sport—tennis. 
Football team a success for once. 


History Teacher: ‘‘What was the 
; ; ie Mr. Small’s bulletin board, 
Sherman Act? : a 
ee ae ame e ; Sat Che Office. 
Bright Pupil: Marching Through : 
Peres t Report Cards. 
Georgia. a : 
: Vacations, 
Alibis. 


Beale (reading in English IV): ‘‘He 
picked up his horse and mounted his hat.’’ 
Classmate: ‘‘Pulling the Hercules stuff, 


>? 


Notes. 

Some noise of some sort in study. 
Silence when Mr. Pollard is about. 
Girls? 

Boys? 


eh 


Miss Fessenden: (gently taking a maga- 
zine from Flint) : ‘“You’d better not 
look at that, Flint; there are some rather 
fierce pictures in it, and I’m afraid you’d 
be frightened.”’ 


Remsen: ‘‘What are you going to do 
on your vacation ?’’ 

Wem: ‘‘Going on a Roman holiday.’’ 

Remsen: ‘‘How’s that?’’ 

Wein: ‘Oh, just going Roman ‘round 
the country.’ 


Pauline Stanley was tasting something 
made in the chemistry lab. 

Mr, Benton: ‘‘Miss Stanley, if you 
taste Many more acids, ete., we will have GOING 
to lug you out with a wooden overcoat on.’ STRONG 
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He has suspicious eyes. 
Suspicious eyes? 
Yes, they keep looking at each other. 


Miss Reed: ‘‘What is a parasite?’’ 
Bryant: ‘‘ A person who lives in Paris.’’ 


Johnson to Smith (translating Perrich- 
on) : ‘‘Now that we are on the wagon let’s 
love each other.’’ 

Mr. Frost (enthusiastically): ‘‘Have 
you ever seen pictures of Alaskan fruits 


and vegetables? The strawberries are - 


enormous. Why, just think, they have the 
sun forty-eight hours a day!”’ 


Mr. Frost: ‘‘Now, if I were a railroad 
—’’(general enjoyment) 

‘“Yes, I want you to see that.’’ 
(handed in by a member of every class he 
has. ) 

SPRING 
ALEXINA MITCHELL ’32 
Spring has come with its buds of pale green, 
And daffy-down-dillies are everywhere seen; 
And pairs of wee birdies are building their nest 
In the forks of the branches they know are the 
best. 


WE WONDER IF 

By R. Hopepon 731 
Allen will become a piano teacher? 
Bacon will call on someone besides Lucile? 
Beale will be a Ford dealer? 
Bezanson will ever have a grouch? 
‘*Chureh will enter art school? 
Colburn will still go out nights? 
Cleaves will be a mathematician ? 
Catheron will be a radio salesman? 


‘ Cushman is the originator of the ice-cream? 


Bob Day will be a painter? 

KE. Davis will come back again? 

Durkee will make any more hits? 

Flint will exchange his Ford for a license? 

Gulliver will ever play a slip-horn? 

Hansis will be absent from something some 
day? 

Hammersley will grow taller? 

Harris will write for the ‘‘ Atlantic Month- 
ly4 

Inge will make a good manager somewhere 
else ? 

Jacobs will join the silent club? 

Ladd will enter the wrestling game? 

Mann will be Scout Commissioner some 
day ? 

Mulherin will go to the Olympics? 

MacKinnon will ever sell her fur benny? 

O’Neil will be a math. teacher? 

Quinlan will catch anything but passes? 

Ryan will be a College President? 

Richards will turn to faney dancing? 

Remsen will still be an usher? 

Randall will sueceed his father? 

Stanley will go on the stage? 

Salman will pick up a girl? 

Stark will make bigger pencils? 

Toeei will play football for East Dedham? 

Wagner will be as excited as she is? 

M. Whelan will get her class records 
straightened out? 

E. Wragg will join the Chieago Opera Co.? 

Waldron will continue to be tempestuous 
(over this) ? 

Westin will start a girl’s football team? 

Walton will get a bigger and better car? 

Woodruff will play for the ‘‘Whirl- 
winds’’? 


page sixty-eight 


THE ADVOCATE 


A is for ApvocaTE, the pride of the 
school. 
To do our best for it is ever our rule. 


Dis for Dances of which we have four; 
There are always gay couples to cover 
the floor. 


Vis for Vanquish which we all try to do 
In Football, Track and other sports, 
too. 


QO is for Orchestra of which we are proud; 
Each Monday morning we applaud it 
aloud. 


C for the Chorus which the Freshmen 
have made. 
Upper eclassmen were left out when 
the plans were laid. 


A for Athletics in which we excel ; 
Our vict’ries are many, we’re glad to 
tell. 


T is for Teachers who discover our pow- 
ers. 
No school ever had a faculty lke ours. 


Eis for the Energy which we expend 
We hope it will bring us fame without 
end. 


THE ROAD HOME 
C. H. RANDALL ’29 


It is nothing very wonderful—just a _ little 
brown lane; 

There’s a trickling brook, and there are leaves 
wet with rain. 

It crawls over a low hill, sweet with new-turned 
loam ; 

Nothing great or wonderful—just the road 
home. 

Tt isn’t great at all, but it’s restful and calm, 

And the falling rain patters on the leaves, a 
quiet psalm. 

Oh, I’ve travelled many a mile; it’s far I’v had 
to roam, 

But I'd give all to go today, up that old road— 
home! 
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THE SCHOOLHOUSE 


W. H. MuLHERIN ’29 


The schoolhouse lies so calm and still; 
Even the shadows are asleep; 
Behind it rises the tow’ring hill, 
In silence its secrets to keep, 
forever, 


Over there still stands our wooden bench, 
Where oft’ we sat with boyhood friends, 
In back of it a sagging fence, 
And memory, a softness lends 
to it all. 


I think now, while I live in ease, 
How long it seems since last I played 
Under those majestic trees 
With boys and girls, now old and grayed, 
such as I. 


The very sunshine seems afraid 
To shine upon this ancient place 
Where many a boy shy court-ship made 
To bashful girl of new-found grace, 
long ago. ; 


This schoolhouge old and all forlorn 
Set me upon the path of life, 
Which now has left me gray and worn, 
After years of battle and of strife 
with misfortune. 


Ah, dark schoolhouse, how strange it seems, 
That I should wander back to see 
Your wretched hulk, your weak’ning beams. 
Perhaps, because soon, like you, I'll be,— 
no more, 


WHERE I LONG TO BE 


By Roperr GILPATRICK 731 


In the solitude of old Cape Cod, 
‘Midst the fishing boats and tars, 
With their yarns of many years ago, 

Concerning sails and spars; 


And how they rode the hardest gales 
In many a clime and sea; 

When studying Math and Latin verbs, 
That’s where I long to be. 


THE ADVOCATE 


¢-\ Auto eraphsr 
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~ Marie's Beauty Studio 
$15 SPECIALISTS IN PERMANENT WavING $15 
1038 Great Plain Avenue, NEEDHAM 


MarGcar_et L. CoAaKLey 


sg SATIS TEETER DDT NT AE TEES Se Compliments of 


Compliments of the 


Margaret S. Everts 
Class of 1931 


Betty Gray 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


Needham Trust Company 


We welcome every Opportunity 
to be of SERVICE 


WESTERN BEEF FRESH POULTRY 


SUBURBAN Hodgman& Brown 


HW Quality 
ARDWA RE ‘Provisions 
LAMB PORK 
Compliments of Otto Mano 
The Thomas Suttun Co. Beauty Partor & BARBER SHOP 
Quality Meats and Provisions TI Chestnut Street 


TELEPHONE 0410-1264 


NEEDHAM Tel. Needham 1279-m 
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Downy - FLAKE | COMPLIMENTS OF 
Doughnut & Cake Shop Charlies Shoe Repairing & 
“f ¢ “> ” 
No. 3 Chestnut Street Shine Parlor 


Needham, Mass. 49 Chapel Street 


“Give us A TEST, WE’LL DO THE REsT”’ 


Compliments of 


Mathews 


DNS CH EA TRE @B UID ENG 


Corner Highland Ave. & Chapel St. Tel. NEEDHAM 0647 


The Needham Garage, Inc. 


EXPERT REPAIRING—WASHING 


Storage Battery Service 


W ALKER-GORDON 


Certified 
MILK 


is Served exclusively in the 
NEEDHAM SCHOOLS 


Compliments of 


PARK MANOR 


BABSON ParK . . .. MASSACHUSETTS 
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Ln the Long Run 


OU anpb Your FRIEnps will 
prize the portrait that looks like you — your truest self, 
free from stage effects and little conceits. 


It is in this “long run” photography that Purpy success 
has been won. 
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Portraiture by the camera that one cannot laugh at or 
cry over in later years. 


For present pleasure and future pride protect your photo- 


graphic self by having Purpy make the portraits. 


ov. PURDNX.-. 


160 TREMONT ST., BOSTON 
Official Photographer, Needham High School, Class of 1929 


SPECIAL RATES TO ALL STUDENTS OF N.H.S. 
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SALES Kord SERVICE 


It is an established fact that unless you have driven 
the up-to-the-minute car of today, you do not know 


TODAY’S FORD CAR 


Hl Ler Us Prove furs 


kk 


“Your Logical Local Dealers”’ 


DIEHL & PUTNAM © 


Wellesley, . Mass. 
Quality Higher Phone 1090-1-2 Prices Lower 


Local Representative J. A. Frrzaeratp, Needham 1085-W 


“OLD TRUSTY” 


Manufactures Food for Man’s Best Friend, the Dog. 
Give Your Dog a Treat. 


“Old Trusty” Foods can be purchased trom 
your Grocer or Hay and Grain Store. 


“Old Trusty” Dog Food Co. 


Factory and Main Office 
NEEDHAM HEIGHTS, MASS. 
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DANISH BAKERY 


Danish Pastry and Home-Made I 
Cookies C E 


C. JACOBSEN, Proprietor orks 


2 Dedham Avenue 


Save And Be Thrifty 


automatically 


ZOOD ice refrigerator is 
A self-operating and self-regu- 
x“ ; , lating. No delicate adjust- 
By Insuring with nents necessary—simply keep the 
ice chamber well filled. When 


LLOYD K ALLEN the outside air is warmer the ice 
° melts faster; when the air is 


79 Milk Street cooler the ice melts more slowly ; 
z it maintains the same cold, con- 
stantly. 
3oston ‘ 


Odors and 
impurities are 


Jarnes H.Ackroyd aaa anaes, 


absorbed b y 
the film of 
meltage on the 
ice cake and 
Compliments of automa t- 
ically eliminat- 
ed through the 
outlet. 


ically, m a i n- 
taining t he 
proper refrig- 
erating tem- 


perature. 
Rose Beauty Shoppe 


MISS VERNA J. LAWLOR Needham Ice Co. 


Room 4, Post-Office Building Phone Needham 0161-W 


Needham, Mass. 


Telephone Needham 0591 


Katherine Gibbs School, --- Secretarial & Executive 


Training for Educated Women 


NEW YORK BOSTON PROVIDENCE 
247 Park Avenue 90 Marlborough Street 155 Angell Street 


One-year course includes technical, economic, and broad business training, preparing 
for superior positions. 

Two-year course including six college subjects for students not desiring college, but 
wishing a cultural as well as a business education. 

Special college course—executive training for college women. 

Attractive residence school in Boston ideally situated at 90 Marlborough Street. The 
school is within easy walking distance of Boston’s shops, theatres, churches, and leading 
hotels. A location that is both quiet and convenient. 
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Vara’s Garage 
Chrysler Sales and Service 


Automobile Repairs 
and Supplies 
18 CENTRAL AVENUE 
Telephone 0918 


V.A. ROWE 


Pharmacist 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 


FIRE AUTO 


FRANK B. ARNOLD 


Real Estate and Insurance 
50 Mark Lee Road, Needham Hts. 
TEL. NEPDHAM 0421-W 


LIFE GROUP LIFE 


The Needham Exchange 


New and Second-Hand 
FURNITURE ANTIQUES 
REPAIRING UPHOLSTERING 
Light Trucking and Expressing 


R. H. KIMBALL 


3 BANK BUILDING Telephone Connection 


H. A. KINGSBURY 


SIGN AND AUTOMOBILE 


PAINTING 


Eaton Square, Needham, Mass. 


Compliments of 


CRISPS MARKET 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 


N. I. QUINT 


Hardware Paints 


Electrician 


564 Highland Ave. Needham Heights 


On Your Way from School 
Don’t Forget 


DAWSON’S 


562 HIGHLAND AVENUE 
Needham Heights 


High Grade Confectionery, Ice Cream, 
Hot Drinks and Sandwiches 


Dr. David Edwin Mann 


9 
Warne’s Drug Store 
SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO YOUR 
PHYSICIAN’S PRESCRIPTIONS 


BURGESS S. WARNE 
“The Established Prescription Druggist” 
TEL. NEEDHAM 0811 
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Allston R. Bowers 


INSURANCE 
of All Kinds 


948 GREAT PLAIN AVE. 


Shop Phone Needham 0262 


Ilouse Phone 0415-W 


PERRY’S 


Vulcanizing Tire Service Station 


New. and Used Tires and Tubes For Sale 


Fisk and Mohawk Tires 
Tires Changed Free Air 


All Work Guaranteed 


W. H. PERRY, Prop. 


201 CHESTNUT STREET, NEEDHAM 


Henry Thomas Company 


INCORPORATED 


PLUMBING AND 
HEATING 


Model Men’s Store 


NEEDHAM 


The Tea Tavern 
1590 GREAT PLAIN AVENUE 
Luncheon — Tea — Supper 


Esther F. Goodale 
Elizabeth W. Goodale 


Needham 1070 


SAM JACOBS 
SHOE STORE 


22 CHESTNUT STREET 


Modern Bus 
Lines. 


TOUGAS, Inc. 
944 GREAT PLAIN AVENUE 


ICE CREAM and CANDY of the 
HIGHEST QUALITY 


MacGregor Instrument Co. 


NEEDHAM, Mass. 
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ber Ff, 
Mem Resery, “ray 


Compliments of 


“The Advocate” 


Sysiem 


Wer INVITE YOU to use 
the valuable service which this 


bank 1s equipped to render. 


Needham National Bank 
Cor. of Gt. Plain & Highland Aves. 


Dis Grek cmayalleles 


CapiTaL & Surpewus $225,000.00 


Mr. Benton —If you use hard steel in an axe and chop a tree with 
it, it will chip on the edges. 


Hollis—Oh, well use it for a saw. 


GOWNS & CAPS for 


High Schools, Academies, Normal Schools 
& Colleges 


also 


coner LOO DS ieee 
Cotrell €5 Leonard 


An Old and Reliable Firm, Established in 1832 


COLLEGE DEPARTMENT 


ALBANY,N.Y. 
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School Environment 


The atmosphere at Burdett 
College is mentally stimulat- 
ing. The contact between 
faculty and student is close. 
Interest is personal. Indus- 
try is encouraged. Time is 
conserved. Advancement is 
largely individual. Require- 
ments for graduation are 
high. Burdett Graduates 
Succeed In Business 


Burdett Students 


Students at Burdett Col- 
lege last year came from 70 
Universities and Colleges, 
262 High Schools, 60 Acad- 
emies and Preparatory 
Schools, and 142 other Bus- 
iness and Special Schools. 
More than 200 came from 


Business [{ 
Courses wy: 


for Young Men 


and Women New Building of Burdett College 


Courses at Burdett College provide training for 
Accounting, Financial, Treasury, Selling, Adver- 
tising, Secretarial, Stenographic, Office Manage- 
ment, Bookkeeping and other business positions. 
Special Review and Finishing Courses offered. 
Position service for graduates. 


Previous commercial training not required for entrance. 


states outside Massachusetts 


and from foreign countries. Students are 


The school has every modern facility. 
trained by an able and interested faculty. A Burdett 


training is an investment in future progress. 


The New Building 

The new Burdett College 
building is of fireproof con- 
struction. Roomy elevators 
provide service for students, 
officers, and visitors. Class- 
rooms are flooded with sun- 
light and are splendidly 
equipped. Talks tothe entire 
school are broadcast over 
an internal radio system with 
microphone in the executive 
offices. 


Write for Booklet and Applicution Visitors We!come 


Burpett CoLLecE 


An Exceptional School for Young People 


156 STUART STREET, Near Tremont St., BOSTON 
Founded 1879 F. H. BURDETT, Pres. HANcock 6300 


TENS OF THOUSANDS OF YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN 


have been trained for business at the Bryant & Stratton Commercial School, and through its 
Hmployment Department have been placed in excellent positions in which they have made won- 


derful advancement. 
YOUNG MEN 


with Business Administration, General Business or Secretarial Training who have been trained 
and placed by this School have risen to positions of prominence in the realm of business. Today 
they are Bankers, Proprietors, Members of Firms, Presidents, Treasurers, Executive Secretaries, 
Certified Public Accountants, Public Accountants, Chief Accountants, Cost Accountants, Comp- 
trollers, Auditors, Credit Managers, Office Managers, Sales Managers, Salesmen, Purchasing 
Agents, Tratlic Managers, Production Managers. 


YOUNG WOMEN 


with Secretarial, Stenographic, or General Business training, have been placed in desirable and 
remunerative positions, and today are Executives in banking and business houses and organiza- 
tions and in educational institutions; yalued Secretaries to Presidents and Executives of busi- 
ness concerns, or engaged in decidedly interesting work as Private Secretaries; while some are in 
prominent positions as Adyertising Managers, Comptrollers or Bookkeepers. 


THE METHOD OF INDIVIDUAL ADVANCEMENT 


enables the student to secure a thorough training in the shortest possible time and with the least 
possible cost. Students who have taken commercial training in High School will be given ad- 
vanced standing according to ability. 
As this School does not employ solicitors or agents, a visit to the School is suggested. 

‘resting literature will be sen yon request. 2 : te 
interestinj t ul | J. W. Blaisdell, Principal. 


BRYANT & STRATTON COMMERCIAL SCHOOL 


334 Boyiston STREET .... Corner of Arlington .... Boston 
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GIRLS OF THE CLASS OF ’29 


Regardless of the course you are just completing, and before 
you make final plans for the future, you should inform yourself 
and parents fully concerning the remarkable opportunities: and 
advantages now available to a limited number of girls at the 
Chandler School in Boston. 

The Chandler School specializes exclusively in Secretarial, 
Cultural and Normal training and its graduates are in constant 
demand. 

Our One, Two and Three year courses lead to a diploma. A 
Mourth post-graduate year includes supervised employment with 
salary, and attendance at Northeastern University, Evening Divis- 
ion, aS a candidate for the degree of Bachelor of Secretarial 
Science. 


a a a a a nm 


For Catalogue giving complete information, address 


Allan W. Furber, Director 


Chandler School 


161 Massachusetts Ave., Boston Tel. Kenmore 2570 or 6774 


Forty-sixth Year starts September 4, 1929. 
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THE MAYFLOWER INN 


MODERN BARBER 
and 
BEAUTY SHOP 


All forms of Beauty Culture 
PERMANENT WAVE—410 
965 GREAT PLAIN AVE 


Opp. Needham Theatre. 


DR. LEE A. JACKSON 


POT GROWN ROSE BUSHES 
FOR YOUR GARDEN 


MILLER ROSE CO. 


Compliments of 


HARRY H. BRUNS 


SSS SSS ww ee BS PD OO PP 


Tel. 1372-W 


The Needham Pharmacy 


At the Corner of Great Plain and 
Dedham Avenues 
Neve ET seh. Gs Pi GC 


Registered Pharmacist 


J. BRADEN THOMPSON, M.D. 


F. Fletcher Coates, D.M.D. 


\ 
WILLETT AND CHADWICK COAL CO. 


Be good to yourself 


Hat good food at 


The Highland Restaurant 
and Lunch 


888 HIGHLAND AVE., NEEDHAM 


4 


== a a a a EE OE EE a ta a a a a a a 


De A EE A a 


page eighty-one 


See ew ww ww ww eo 


FRANK FERDINAND, INC. 
COMPLETE HOME FURNISHERS 
Opposite Needham Theatre 


Telephone Needham 1456 


KINNE’S PHARMACY 


Youll like the quality in our fountain 

specialties as well as in Every Department 

of our store. 
FRIENDLY SERVICE 


974 Great Plain Avenue 


To Women Drivers 
Avoid down-town traffic by parking at the 
338 NEWBURY ST., BOSTON 
We have a department especially devoted 
to Wonen Drivers where your car will be 


carefully parked for you. 


Kenyon Super Tires 


Guaranteed against cuts, stone bruises 
and blowouts for two years, 


BEAHAN & O’BRIEN, Inc. 


“SERVICE IS OUR AIM”’ 
‘““QUALITY OUR NAME”’ 
‘“*BUILDING STOCK OUR GAME”’ 
Call or phone your wants 


Needham 002J 


H. S. LOCKE & SON CO. 
NEEDHAM, MASS. 


Compliments of 


DAVID MURDOCH 


Silo Serviced Coal 
is Dry Screened, Even Sized, Unbroken 
and therefore has 
a Higher Burning Quality 


Whetton’s Highland Coal Company 


Agents for Jeddo, White Oak and Ambricoal 


Tel. Need. O3880 
Tel. Need. 0967 


553 Highland Avenue 
968 Great Plain Ave. 


Plumbing Heating 
JOHN J. KERIVAN 
5 CHESTNUT ST., NEEDHAM 


Tel. Needham O0279-W 


The Benjamin Moseley Co., Ine. 


NEEDHAM, MassacCHUSETTS 


NEEDHAM 0348 
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Compliments of 


The NEEDHAM SHOE 
STORE 


THE HOME or flowers 


Paul E. Richwagen & Sons 


incorporated 


Highland Avenue and Rosemary Street 
NEEDHAM, Mass. 
Memese_r oF Florist Telegraph Delivery Asso. 


Telephone NEEDHAM 0652 


Compliments of 


Samuel H. Wrags 
INSURANCE 
37 High Street, Needham Heights 


Good -- 
PRINTING 


Leet your stationery 
be an example of quality. 


Cm sass re =) 


WE ARE EXPERTS AT 
All office or factory job print- 


ing requirements. 


Gas = 


Jamaica Publishing Co. 


SIxTY-SIX SEAVERNS AVENUE 


Jamaica PLAIN - Famaica 1300 


‘Printers of The Advocate’ 


f Economical Transportation 


We are here to 


serve you and 


can satisfy all 


nvww 


Baseball, Tennis and 
Golf Supplies 


Bathing and Swimming 
Suits, Athletic Under- 
wear, Bicycles, Camp 
Suits and Shoes for all 
kinds of Sports. 


Headquarters . for 


__[jmmeg| _ 


PCE VROLETS 
vow ws Stack && McAdam, Inc. 


Telephone Needham 0736 - 0546 


Wright & Ditson 


. Athletic . and . Sport 


<[ePAY Se ro 
BUY AT 


HOME” 


TENNIS 
RACKETS 
RESTRUNG AT 
SHORT 
NOTICE 


. Goods 


Senp for GENERAL CATALOG 


344 Washington Street, - Boston 


The- ——p 
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DAY DIVISION 


THE | THE 
SCHOOL OF ENGINEERING | SCHOOL OF BUSINESS 
| ADMINISTRATION 


In co-operation with engineering firms, 
offers five year curriculums leading to 
the Bachelor's degree in the following 
branches of engineering: 


Co-operating with business firms, offers 
five year collegiate courses leading to 
the degree of Bachelor of Business Ad- 


ministration 

Civil Engineering ue 
Mechanical Engineering Accounting 
Electrical Engineering pat UE 
& ; : : Finance 
Chemical Engineering ee 
Industrial Engineering | Merchandising 

2222 


The Co-operative Plan of training enables the student to combine 
theory with practice and makes it possible for him to earn his tuition and 


a part of his other school expenses. 


DPQ. 2 D> 


yy or Catalogue or any further information write to 
NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 
MILTON J. SCHLAGENHAUF, Director of Admissions 


Boston, Massachusetts 
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